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EFFECT OF JOHN BROWN’S INVASION AT THE SOUTH. 





“MUCH OBLIGED TO DAR AR POSSUM WATTOMIE FOR DESE PIKES HE GIN US— “WHAT'S DEM FOOL NIGGERS FRAID ON? I'D LIKE TER SEF ONE O' DEM FOLKS 
DEY’S TURRIBLE HANDY TO DIG TATERS WID.” ONDERTAKE TO CARRY ME OFF, I WOULI 
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A SOUTHERN PLANTER ARMING HIS SLAVES TO RESIST INVASION. . 
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Of the separate | 
this vast aggregation, 
one is modeled after 
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ice still farther its al- 
In a remote corner 
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| chin, and gushes forth snores of satisfaction. 
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GRAND DUKE OF TUSCANY. LOUISE, 


THE EXILED SOVEREIGNS OF THE ITALIAN DUCHIES.—[Sse 


| to have white, but which habits of unbroken years 


have tinged with an unpleasant earthy hue, drops 
in tangled shreds over his wrinkled forehead. His 
eyes, though closed, seem to glisten even under 
their lids with leers of complacent self-approval. 
Ilis nose, prodigious as to bulk, and unhealthily 
pinkish as to color, rests comfortably upon his 
His 
pendulous lips roll and quiver, as if preparing for 
a lusty smack over the remembrance of some 
acutely driven bargain. His hands, too, which 
are folded over his lap, are rubbing nervously to- 
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SIS , he 
GRAND DUCHESS OF PARMA. FRANCIS V., DUKE 


PRECEDING PaGr.] 


gether—itching, no doubt, for the beloved touch of 
lucre more or less filthy. Altogether a worthy fel- 
low, no doubt, but on the whole, perhaps, not over- 
agreeable to gaze at. A woman, apparently his 
wife, serves purchasers while he reposes. The 
shop is well stocked with Shelves from 
floor to ceiling are jammed full, and hooks depend- 


goods, 
ing from every cross-beam are overhung, with ar- 
ticles of apparel. ‘These are all placarded with brief 
inscriptions setting forth particulars of style and 
price in most attractive gilded characters. A coat 
of remote origin, once white, but now of many col- 
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ors, is designated, ‘ Oy) 
Taste Exactly,” and is 
set down as valued at 
eight dollars. This 
seoms to be a standard 
price. Nether garments, 
with decorative bands 
so broad that the wear. 
er would appear to car- 
ry on his legs a pair of 
stripes, with trowsers 
attached, rather than 
the ordinary Opposite, 
are surmounted wit); 
the printed information, 
“Will just suit you.” 
Other equally eccentric 
labels are shown, as 
“The Fox Cut,” “ The 
Slankum,” ** Utah,” 
" My Chum,” ** Cap- 
tain Joe's,” ‘‘Our Ma- 
chine,” ** Just the Cut,” 
“ Rich,” ‘ Dashing,” 
** Becoming,” and many 
moresimilarly startling. 
One vest is proclaimed 
to be the ** Edwin For- 
est” style. It appears 
to you well named, for 
it is loud and splashy, 
not to say splurgy, and 
its heavy borders of 
deepest red forcibly sug- 
gest the pats of paint 
which form the princi- 
pal element of that dis- 
tinguished tragedian’s 
pathos. 

The hum of traffic is 
incessant. Voices of 
clothes vendors calling 
in loud tones to the 
populace to walk into 
their shops, after the 
manner of the Spider 
and the Fly; querulous 
remonstrances against 
extortion by outwitted 
purchasers ; stern vows 
of vengeance from the lips of victims; fierce ex- 
postulations, often rising to angry tumults entail- 
ing physical exercises on the part of the police, 
all blend in chaotic confusion. The clamor swells 
throughout the day. Toward evening it subsides. 
The shops are closed. The salesmen turn their 
steps to the Bowery, where the Stadt Theatre and 
the beer gardens await them. Many of their cus- 
tomers go and do likewise ; and many, perbaps the 
greater number, adhere to the more immediate vi- 
cinity, and breathe the more corgenial atmosphere 
which settles over the Five Points. 
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her into the vortex of fashion and the world. ‘ Phew!” said Mrs. Dagon, tossing her cay with each other. By the memory of the dead | bless us 
From the Round Table, at which she sat with strings back pettishly. “I suppose they expect y the common sorrow we have known, ther roved toward the door when he i fir 
her partierlar friends, she looked at the great, | to make a kind of rope-ladder of all their cha should be no clond between us about Hoye 1, but not until he had shaken her warm! 
grotesque spectacle of Society—the flare, the | ity-garments, and climb up into heaven that | Wayne. I use your own word Tell me what | by the har 
feathers, the flirtation, the eagerness, the cha- | way!” von feel as frankly as vou feel y wi me as before ates 
grin, the masks inflexibly gilded into smiles | ** Perhaps they do,” replied Lawrence, in the | There was simple truth in the earnest face | Of « e, there t be the est 
and worn by such melancholy faces, the vague | same tone “They have not made me th before him. While she was speaking she raised change on m ; And. Mrs. Sir o vemen 
expectation of a substance as splendid as the | confidant. But I suppose that even if the lad her hand involuntarily to her breast, and gasped | ber that next week, certainly, I i meet Mixs 
promise and the show, the gratification of taste, | der doesn’t reach, it’s better to go a little way | asif she were suffocating. Her words were calm, | Hope at Mixs Amy Wari: vs. The meeting had 
of sentiment, of sense, the soft excitement of | up than not to start at all.” and he answered— | better be there; so bef then, please ” 
guileless youth, the affectation of premature fa- .| “There! Lawrence, that comes of your not **] waited, for I did not know how to answer He bowed and went out. As he passed the 
tigne, the solemn, sarcastic comment of increas- | going to church. If you would just try to be a | —nor do I now.” | library door he involunta: looked it Phere 
ing years, the hopes, the regrets, the romance, | little better man, and go to hear Dr. Maundy **And yet you have had some impression- sat Hope Wayne, reading ; but as she heard him 
the quiet love, the genuine heroism, the cheer- | preach, say once a year,” said Mrs. Dagon, sa some feeling—some conviction. You know | she raised the heed of golden | 
ful aueiie the humor, wit, intelligence — | castically, ‘‘ you would learn that it isn’t good | whether it is necessary that you should come— | cheeks, the thoughtful brow ed 
she looked at them all—she heard the music works that are the necessary thing.” whether she wants you for an hour’s chat, as | to him the clear blue eves emiled the ' ' 
of the vows, the protestations, the sound of sig! ; “ey hope, Aunt Dagon,” returned Lawrence, | an old friend—or—or"—she waited a moment | tongue uttered— 
ing and sharp complaint—* Y es, yes,” she seem- laughing—*‘I really hope that it’s good words, | and added—* or as something else.” Good-br, Mr. Newt, good-by !” 
ed to say, “I know that you are sparkling, that then, for your sake. My dear aunt, you ouglit | As Lawrence Newt stood before her he re- The word fol ed him out of the door and 
coral caves gleam beneath, and sea anemones | to be satisfied with besieving that it isn’t good | membered curiously his interview with Aunt | down the street. The air rang with them every 
cling to emerald rocks—but thank you! I have | works, and showing that you believe it. If Martha, but he could not say to Mrs. Simcoe | wher: The people he passed seemed to look 
sailed upon your bright bosom, and ol! I was | charity be a sin, Miss Amy Waring and — what he had said to her | at him as if they were repeating them. Distant 
so sea-sick !” Hope Wayne are dreadful sinners. But then, ™ | “What can I say?” he asked at length in a | « es caught them up and whispered ther 
In the street sometimes she met Abel, who Aunt Dagon, what a saint you must be roubled voice | He heard no noise of carriages, no lond cits 
bowed low and stared at her with black eyes. Mrs. Dagon sniifed and was silent, and Law | ‘*Lawrence Newt, say if you think she loves | hum; he only heard, fainter and fainter, softer 
She bent and passed on, but not without remark- | rence Newt left her | you, and t ‘ he 
ing how, in the long intervals, the youth had | He stopped at Hope Wayne's, and sat witl i s drawing herself 
ceased to be young, and the man was already | her for a long time in her library, or, as she | erect m 
old—how the care of appearance declined, and | called it, her office. | him,as ht 
the cheek was heavier and more haggard, the “JT am the man of the house,” she said, ‘and | of the it 





eye restless and discolored—how the step lost | my place of business is an office.” Pinewood, while het 
its lounging ease or elastic bound, and became | In the office they sat together for a long time. 
shuffling, hurried, reckless. She never passed | Mrs. Simcoe sat in the parlor opposite, with the | ed upward—‘‘tell me, 


thin finger was point- 


him unconsciously —never without a secret mel- | door open. She held in her hand the golden | as you will be jud 
ancholy—yet as impersonal as the sadness born | Jocket with the glossy curl which she had shown | ed hereafter; me, to 
of 1 November day. Hope Wayne could not | to Lawrence Newt at Pinewood, and her body | whom her mother 


forget that in that form—but how different | slowly swayed over it, while she held it, as it did | gave her as she died, 
then!—had been incarnated the first being she | in the old library. The severity of her face was | knowing that she her- 
had loved, It was he—it was not he—it never | permanently softened, and as she looked at the | self loved you only 
was he—so she felt—had long felt, without ever | miniature her expression was rather of tender | Her voice died 
saying it to herself. She sometimes shuddered, | melancholy, and even forgiveness, than poign away, overpowered 
often wondered, always pitied—and bending to- | ant pain. by emotion. She still 
ward him, passed on. Hope had been at a loss to comprehend her looked at him, as he 
The happy hours of her life were the visits | aunty’s conduct in speaking of Lawrence Nev stood silent, and s 
of Lawrence Newt. ‘The sound of his voice in | Very carefully and remotely Mrs. Simcoe had picion, incredulity 
the hall, of his step on the stair, gave her a | sometimes spoken of him and his solit: iry life. | and scorn were min 
sense of profound peace. Often, as she sat at | She alluded by implication to his age She | gledin her look, w 
table with Mrs. Simcoe, in her light morning- | mentioned him casually, when fit occasion of- | her uplifted finger 
dress, and with the dew of sleep yet fresh upon | fered, as a man who had lived his life, of | still shook, as if ap- 
her cheeks, she heard the sound, and her heart | course, and had no other future than a tranquil | pealing to Heaven 
seemed to stop and listen. Often, as time | age and death. Not too often—never sudden Then she asked ab- 
wore on, and the interviews were longer and | —never toc vehemently—but carefully, tender- | ruptly and fiercely, 





more delayed, she was conscious that the gaze of 
her old friend became curiously fixed upon her 
whenever Lawrence Newt came. Often, in the 


tranquil evenings, when they sat together in the | night. But it was a process of poisoning. It | the dau ghte er?” 
pleasant room, Hope Wayne cheerfully chat- | was a process that might, that has, a thousand ‘ Stop ! replied 


ting, or sewing, or reading aloud, Mrs. Simcoe 
looked at her so wistfally—so as if upon the 
point of telling some strange story—that Hope | 
could not help saying, brightly, “Out with it, | 
aunty.” But as the younger woman spoke the 
resolution glimmered away in the eyes of her 
companion, and was succeeded by a yearning, 
tender pity. 

Still Lawrence Newt came to the house, to con- 
sult, to inspect, to bring bills that he had paid, 
to hear of a new utensil for the kitchen, to see 
about coal, about wood, about iron, to look at a 
dipper, at a faucet—he knew every thing in the 





ly, passively, the words were dropped ; the pro- 
cess was as invisible and noiseless as the con 
sumption of oxygen in the air by leaves at 


times gradually smothered what can only breathe 
and thrive in the purest air. 

Very carefully, very tenderly was it all done; 
| but eve ry hint, every suggestion, every imp lica- 
tion of Mrs. Simcoe’s had struck upon Hope 
Wayne's heart like a thunder-peal. Did Mrs. 
Simcoe not know that the heart is sometimes 
a whispering gallery, and that every whisper 
roars ? 

But Hope from her cradle had seen a cloud 
of mystery wrapping her aunty, so she smiled 
involuntarily when she was with her, and look- 
ed grave unconsciously when she was alone; 


“To which, in the 
name of God, are you 
false—the mother or 


Lawrence Newt, in a 
tone so imperious that 
the hand of his con 
panion fell at her 
side, and the scorn 
and suspicion faded 
from hereyes. “* Mrs. 
Simeoe, there are 
things that even vou 
must not say. You 
have live] alone with 
a great sorrow ; you 
e too swift; you are 












































l, in a frightened tone. 





had entirely pacified 


but covered her face with 


} 
} 
i 





head back to his 





ss Darling, r what is it? what is the matter ?’ 
herself tranquil, she said 


the portrait of my mother’s 





said any thing, nor Ga- 


been so busy finding o 
[ had not yet arrived at the 
ng about her or her por- 





utely say any thing. 


nw that she died a great 
re Was something 


nat is all 1s black hair and so have 
-that is all you see.” 





had some superstition abou 
always thoug ght vf certain things when you look« d 
f that’s what I m« un! 
looking now ini ~ as the face 


lward Wynne similed. 
‘My superstitions are very harmless affairs 
» had others in my life 





Hz ARP ER’ S WwW EERL ¥. 





W ut whom ?” -d Ellen, oneitin 
‘Lh e. Doy w Mr. Abel Newt ? 
‘Ves 

i s about m 
‘* What was it? 
“Oh! I used 


es back to school again. 
1 hear him talk, and I thought 





to watch ane 
he was a bad fellow 
Ellen my 1 at Edward’s simplicity. 

hink that shows wonderful supersti- 
he said. “I've often thought so without 
been at school with him.” 

yes; but I don’t mean that. I mean 
t somehow his badness was mixed up with 








, or would be.” 
ihe smue 


faded from Ellen's eyes. 

‘Don’t say so, Edward,” she said, half anx- 

After all, superstitions are very fool- 

Don’t you think sof” 

Amen!” said Edward. “So please not to 

thit k that I look like your aunt’s portrait. 

| ‘Yes—but, Edward, you do.” 

** Superstition is a foolish thing.” 

** Yes, but this isn’t superstition. 

‘Well, but that isn't superstition.” 

‘+ Edward, 

* Ellen, y 
You really seem to be 


iously. 





cToss B to-n! ght.” 
just to-night 
afrs aid of me, be- 
"s portrait.” 


you are a little 


u are a go deal 1 





k like your aunt 
ward, 


, you are 


you are! 
unre 
nt ot pe 


sobbing 


asonable.” 


inful silence. 
on his 
gularly humid. 





should r, 
Then they 





d his eves were sin 
both ghed ont. 

| ** What children!’ 

said she 


pened, and Mr. and 


said he. 
** Geese !” 
The door 


opened, a Mrs. Bennet 





‘re waiting for y mamma,” s¢ 








| 
slipping a little away fre Edward 
| **Oh! you're waiting, are you?” replied 


Bennet, as she threw off her shawl, and witl 
wr old smile 
ered as long as she remembered her n 


nd she often sighed to think how plainly 
er it long and lon 





should remem! 
) more, 
‘“* Waiting is 


id Mr. Benne 


very tedious busine 


+ tr, th wor 
t I 








Ss to tin ing Man, as 
himself and turned to Edward with a half hi 
m s light in his eyes 
“i sad sir, answere ithe your 
man, with y 
Ir. l net's eyes met. They were 
it | r of the | é had just left; of the 
i nd daughter t had s 1 there But 
s if to suggest seme x to her | vand by 
saving something else to her daughter, Mrs 
Be t said to Ell 
was very | ly to-night 
| **'To think of her be Abel's sister !’’ replied 
| Elle 


‘* Yes, but 





, my dear, one perfect rose in a 
| garden is a great deal. 
| Ilow unkind it is to transplant it, Master 
| Gabriel!’ cried Edward Wynne to Gabriel, who 
had opened the door the 1 ment before, and 
h d what his father had 
‘Pity begins at home arity,” re- 
plied Gabriel, yayly. he sar 


Ellen, “ please don’t budge—don’t 
unkKINaness. 

your father said one perfect 
Some gardens that I know have two, 
said his mother. 

The happy tears were in her eyes. Gabriel 
solemnly arose, and stepping up into his chai r, 
made a profound obe isance to his mother. 

Then he went up to her and kissed her on 
the forehead. 


conn 


e at 
** Gabriel, dear, 


rose, 





‘Will you tell me, my mother,” said he, 
‘¢whv all mammas try to spoil their sons? No 
thing but the native vigor of my constitution 


And I don’t be- 
‘**that my future 
, thinks that I am not 


has preserved me, I am sure. 
lieve,” he added, half smiling, 
brother-in-law, Abel Newt 
spoiled.” 

He looked serious again: and when Ellen 
asked her mother where she had been she was 
obliged to tell the —_ of the evening. 

** Did he really call you the reverend Gabriel 

sennet?” asked Edward 

** He did, certainly,” answered Gabriel, 
ing. 

“Didn't 
Pinewood ? 

“J thought of it.’ 

** How frightened I was!” 


smil- 


it recall that battle at the gate of 


” 


said Edward, smil- 





ing 
‘* You were a little boy.” 
} ‘Yes, but you were not a very large one.” 


Gne question and reminiscence led to anoth- 
| er, until, at length, Edward and Gabriel drew 
off together, and sat earnestly conversing under 
the portrait. Gabriel was telling him what he 
had heard of Abel’s political intentions. 

The parents and daughter sat chatting upon 
the sofa, their eyes turne | toward the two young 
men. As Gabriel's recital proceeded the face 
of Little Malacca, as his friend always called 
him, slid through the whole gamut of expres- 
Iie was amused, surprised, interesteds 
and indignant by turns. 

Suddenly Ellen seized each parent by a hand, 
as they sat, and bent her head beckoningly and 
almost imperceptibly toward her brother and 
lover. The eyes of the father and mother obey- 
ed, and could not help seeing the strange and 
startling likeness of Edward, hair was 
stili partially pushed behind his ears, to the face 
of the portrait over him. 
| ‘Do you see it?” 
| audibly. 

They shook their heads assentingly. 


“What Why does he look 


sion. 





wW he se 


rait 
she breathed, almost in- 


} ‘ 9 
agecs it ncan?s 





hey did not reply. They did not know them- 
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aid Mrs. Bennet. 
say so until we know,” 


: *” 
aear, 8 
right to 


len. 


‘A coincid 

‘ Ww rt ‘ve 
whiss ered E 

‘* But, my dear, likenesses are showing them- 
selves all the time,” murmured her mother. 

‘+ But when they are real likenesses they mean 
something. I don’t mean resemblance of color 
or curves; I mean a likeness of soul,” returned 
Ellen, full of energy, and resolved to know. 

It was very curious to watch the living head 
of the young man and the painted one of the 
young woman. They could not remove their 
eyes. E llet n was more and more excited. 

" 4 Mother. 

** Yes, Ellen.’ 

“You know Edward knows nothing of his 
father or mother.” 

Mrs. Bennet turned pale. Ellen did not see 
it, because she was looking at her lover. Mrs. 
Bennet turned pale because she was so sudden- 
ly struck by two things she had known and had 
never put together. Her husband heard, too, 
with dreaming eyes. 

‘*Why not?” he said, slowly and quietly, in 
a low whisper. 

Ellen 
father 
but a fully 


put i 


nee, 





white 
0 words 


and cold; for her 
all that lay unsaid, 
| suspicion in her mind. She 
» her mother’s ear. 

ispered, as if the words 
Ww ould hardly pro- 


sat uprig 
Implied in tw 
formes 


r mouth close 





and be 








so loud a 
He was 


isked Edward, in 
arted from the sofa, 
what he was hearing 
iously rose out of the 
h they were talking. 

1 and took his daughter's 
k to her seat. 

answered — What 


voice that Ellen st 
in 
cons 


that his voice wr 


¥ tone in whi 





‘Ellen, the question is 
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Kate Fevton ;eor, A Peer at Rearitties, by 
Mrs. We is an interesting story just published 
by su ption by the son of author, Mr. E. P. 
Wi M West is an agreeable writer; 
her , the main i lents of which are real, is 
calculated to become popular. The author is a 
Christian won » enjoys the esteem of such 
I he J : Leavitt, Joel Parker, and 
oun 

[wo handsome steel engravings of Washington 

lJ % 1 view of Mount Vernon, have 

ecn | | by O. il. Bailey & Co., of 545 
Broadwa [The Washington is from Houdon’s 
statu Both engravings are handsome works of 

t 

Our v ible friend, Dr. Francis, has publish- 
€ in i rile I n uilmirable and appr 
\ of Dr. Samuel L. Mitchill, the distin- 
guis | ician, and perhaps we may say phi- 
| No« knew him better. No one could 
nay e tl as gracefully and j idi ously 
D I is « jonally contributes a paper of 
this | t ir historical 1 biographical treas- 

i we trust he may live long to be, as he 
nm i < stant referee on historical ¢ i 
nts, both in his own erg ssion and in reference 





The } lishing trade is apparently prosperous. 
l t to keep before our readers 
the literature of the day. 
our table is loaded down 
s and the summer accumulation. 


f te view of 
As the fall ad 


with new 


nces 
’ 








DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


STATE ELECTIONS. 
Strate elections took place on Tuesday in New York, 


New r 





reey, Massachusetia, Wisconsin, Illinois, and 
Lot The result in this State is not yet certain 
the is probable that the Republican candidates 
have been elected by a small majority. In New Jersey, 


Massachusetts, W 
have 





and Ililinois the Republicans 
It is yet too soon to speak posi- 
uisiana, 


been successful 


tively with regard to L 





THE STATE ELECTION IN DOUBT. 

1 in the Albany Argus of November 11: 

» is ret inty about the election of that 
icket not adopted by the 

. us to eupy e There 





suppose the ¢ 
» Ltica ticket r 


itie can- 


1 abo 


twith h 











t bjoin a table giving actual and e 
n Jones and Leavenworth We 
any great reliance on these e 
they are liable to be greatly chang by the 
rns, but they show thatthe res so close thas we 





must await official returns for its det 


“ECRET 





Jones, D 
Majorities thus far.. 44, 732 
Republican majority 275 
The same counties last year, in the vote Govern, 
rave the following ma tees; 
Parker, Dem 9.1 
Mc sn, Repu . 5T.8T4 
Republican majority. IS.315 
Per contra, we find in the Albany Evening Journal of 
the same day * The vote, as indicated by e returns 
received, i » close on} e are still 





unable to speak, w 





of the re- 


ly reports, 
, based upon the 














. ae 
down the blican vote to as | a pol ‘ by 
any r ble suppos n, be I by t ) al re- 
turns, v e we have been as lil possible with the 
der report And yet Mr. Le rth is 1691 
ahead of Mr. J nes We do not k vw how these figures 
can be reduced, whii» we hope several counties to im- 
prove them. 
“We con ine ourfi rures to Sec ir fs t 
because M t l a ticket, | 
he is believ« all his} tical s 
If he is beat tic candidates are beaten. 
If Mr. Leas is not deemed possible 
t any oft ] tes can be defeated. 
till elect ‘ r entire State 
et; but i il : I tuous to set up 
any such claims when the change of a few votes in each 
county might change the wile result on a portion ef the 
ticket.” 


THE TRIAL OF THE HARPER's FERRY OUTLAWs, 
The trial of the rs Ferry conspirators is proceed. 
ing actively at Charlestown. On Saturc lay, the co} red 
prisoner, William Copeland, was found guilty of the threa 
counts of the indictment, upon which Brown was ¢ 
victed: but a bill of excBptions was admitted, on ¢) 
ground that a negro, not being, umfer the Dred Sentt a 
cision, a citizen of the United Stafes, must be incapable 
of treason. The indictment against the prisoner ( ke 
was submitted to the Grand Jury on Monday. In the 
absence of that body, Andrew Stevens was brought to t 





16 


e 


bar, when Mr. Hunter, the prosecuting attorney, ar 
nounced that after conference with Governor Wixe, he 
WAS disposed to hand Stevens over to the Federal aut) 
ities, in order that his trial might elicit evide nee, now in 


the hands of Government, 


incriminating * leading Al 
itionists of the North." 


A conversation between the se: 
eral counsel ensued, at the close of which Mr. Hunt: 
consented to use the prisoner Haylett for this; urpos 
decision eventually reversed at the request of Stevens 
who preferred the higher tribunal, The case of Cool . 
against whom a trne bili was found, was taken up 
Tuesday. After an opening speech by Mr. Harding, the 
counsel for the State produced in evidence a full confes. 
sion of Cooke. A jury was impanneied, and the trial pro. 
ceeded. 








COOKE AND OTHERS CONVICTED, 


The trial of John E. ke, the lieutenant of Jo} 
Brown in the Harper's I me émeute was commence 








Tuesday, iu the Virginia Cx 1g I 

upon arraignment, pleaded guilty to the charge of ine 
ing slaves to insurrection. The Proercuting Att ey 
immediately produced ; a long confession made by the 
prisoner, in which Dr liowe, of Lost and Frederick 
Doug learly incul er The ¢ 1 
heard a repetition of the te citen in th : 


was closed at C! 














ing cases. trial ai les 
Wednesday. Notwithstanding the ut: fl 
counsel, the jury rendered the verdict, ¢ let 
and of exciting insurrection, and the ( ed 
the prisoner's bill of exceptions. On the 
Cuurt sentenced him, wilt Green, Coppic, and Cope- 
and, to be hung on **> 10th proximo. It is thoug) 
» , these four will be executed, but 
s ‘ ed that Bri wn will be respited until 
the meeting of the Legislature. 
WHEN THE EXECUTION WILL TAKE PLACE. 
The latest dispatch from Charlestown, dated Novem- 
ber 11, says: “ When the p t rit out for 








sefitence the negroes, Copeland ar nd 

say anything. Cooke and Coppic bot! 

denying that they had any knowle 

t to seize the Ferry til the Sr 

they were called t 1 to take the 

their « er rhey expected t 

did nh g 

: ied f the ¢ I negroes are 
be g of the aud the whites 

aurit ale ¢ 





A YANKEE 
Herald repor 


AT CHARLESTOWN, 


ter enys “ The circumstanees at- 


tending the espionage upon strangers sometimes afford- 
ed much amusement. rhe following dialogue, which 
took place in the Court-houre yard, between a etranger 
and one of the inhabitants, furnished an amusing illus 
trati : 
Stranoer (to Virginian). ‘What are you staring 

at 

** VincInian ‘T am staring at you. What are you 
doing in this tow 


am I doing? 
ch 


* STRANGER what 


I'm minding my 
business; and that's as much as any one man can do, I 








tntanw. * What is your business ? 
“Srraneer. ‘ Minding my business, I tell you.’ 
“ Vinornian. * ¥ now there is great excitement 
here." 
‘ STBA worn. ‘I don’t know, and I am darned if I 
wa » know.’ 


* Viremian. *¢ , tell m e where you are from ? 















** STRANGER “ym fre m Geo 
*Virnersian. * You are not a native of Georgia’ 
“Srnancenr. ‘ No, but my wife is; that's enough for 
you.’ 
* Virersian. ‘Do you know Governor Wise ? 
*Sreanoer. ‘ No, nor I don't want to know him.’ 
* Virorstan. * Do you know President Buchanan? 
>» “Srranoen. * Yes, Sir-ee, 1 do know James Buchan- 
an. I e off my hat to Pres 
takes off hi >; and 
do?" 7 Vv , 
‘ darn it, didn't I tell you I know 
nothing of Brown, or Wise either ’ ; 
“Virormian, * Well, I must know your business. 
What is it? 
“ Serancen. ‘ Do you want te knew? 





“ Vimerian. * Yes." 
* Srranoer (putting his hand into a capacieus pocket, 


and pulling out a half-pint bottle of medicines). * Well, 
this is my business; to get fifty cents for this bottle ne 
medicine, which cures cramp, scalds, bruises, rh« A- 


tism, mumps, measles, affections in the jaw, 
complaints too numerous to tot up, I reckon." 

** Here a former purchaser of the medicine bere testi- 
mony to the genuineness of the article, upon which the 
catechumen launched forth upon its various merits. 
I however, did not save him from visiting the in- 
terior of the jail, where he was detained a short time, 
and ordered to clear ont upon his parole. The next 
morning the stranger obeyed the injunction." 


and other 








his, 


GERRIT SMITH INSANE. 

With regard to the insanity of Gerrit Smith the Utica 
Herald of the 10th iust. says: 

‘We are greatly pained to learn that Gerrit Smith, 
the free-hearted but sadly erratic philanthropist, became 
on Mc y last an inmate of the New York State Luna- 
tic Asylum, where it has been found necessary to place 
him on account of marked inganity Ve learn that he 
ry violent, and has exhibited a disposition to com- 
mit suicide, and that an attendant keeps constant watch 
over him to prevent him from laying violent hands on 
himself. This result we hear attributed to the connec- 
tion of Mr. Smith's name with the Harper's Ferry affair, 
though many will regard it as the consequence of long- 
seated and marked direase. 

“Mr. Smith is said to have a hereditary predisposi- 
tion to llis father, Peter Smith, though the 
possessor of an immense estate and surrounded by every 
stance of prosperity, was subject to fits of pro- 
found despondency, during which he was under the im- 
pression that he would die ¢ 

‘Unlike his noted son 
his bargains and money a 





6 ve 








insanity. 





circun 






was exceedingly sharp ia 
irs. It is also said that the 








late Peter Sken Sniith, the brother of Gerrit, was for 
some time an inmate of a lunatic asylur the 

he died, he was generally regarded as in j 

his reason, Gerrit Smith has lost all his children, ex- 


the wife of Ce Peterboro. A 


wa 


cept one, lonel Miller, of 
nephew of Mrs. Smith, Colonel Fitzhugh, 











of tle fugitive Cooke, a fact which greatly disturb he 
mind of Mr Smith. John Cochrane, a democratic poli- 
tician of this city, another nephew of Gerrit Smith, has 





so, by his speeches, purged himself of any complicity 
in the Harper's Ferry affair.” 

A dispatch from Utica, dated November 10 
** Gerrit Smith shows continued marks of insanity 








one is allowed to see him, but it is ur t 
fers in his ravings to the Harper's I Ip- 
poses himself arrested." 
ANOTHER ACCOUNT, 
A dispatch t. -he Ierald, dated Ut November 11, 
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ef Brown and his Harper's Ferry followers, haunted with 
the idea that he was culpably responsible for all the lives 
that have been and will be sacrificed ; and so much have 
this reflection and the fear of being called on to answer 
at the bar of justice preyed upon him, that his mind, 
never exempt from a tendency to be unhinged, gave way, 
and reason deserted its throne. 

** For some days before the absolute necessity of restrict- 
ive measures became apparent to his friends and rela- 
tives, he manifested a most nervous anxiety to antici- 
pate the requisition which he expected would be made 
upon him, and to proceed to Virginia and surrender him- 
self into the hands of the authorities. When it was re- 
solved to place him under restraint this anxiety of his 
was taken advantage of. His friends pretended to chime 
in with his notion, and when he set out for Utica he was 
under the impression that he was on his way to Rich- 
mond or Charlestown. 

** 1 am assured that, although he sympathized with and 
sustained John Brown in Kansas, he is no way implicated 
in the recent movements of that now distinguished indi- 
vidual. His position as inmate of the asylum here is, 
therefore, solely attributable to that peculiar sensitive- 
ness of mind he is known to have . and which 
has given way, startled from its seat by the shock conse- 
quent on the sad events which bave followed the mad 
course of this same Brown. 

“That Gerrit Smith's case is one of decided lunacy is 
certain, Still, his friends consider it far from hopeless." 


GENERAL SCOTT IN SAN FRANCISCO. 


The Herald correspondent writes from San Francisco, 
on October 20: ** The past week has been signalized in 
California by the arrival and departure of Lieutenant- 
General Scott for Puget Sund. The occasion demon- 
strated forcibly the strong hold the old chieftain has on 
the affections of the people, who did him honor, in a 
spontaneous manner, as no man has been honored before 
in this State. General Scott arrived on the 17th instant, 
and left in the steamer Northerner for Paget Sound the 
day following. He will be absent about five weeks. The 
fullest confidence is entertained that he will make such 
arrangements concerning the disputed island of San Juan 
as will redound to the honor of the nation. 


AFFAIRS AT SAN JUAN. 


‘Cur last advices from San Juan state that great re- 
joicings had taken place on the island in consequence of 
a report having reached *here that the administration 
had approved General Eiarney's conduct, Affairs re- 
mained unchanged. The American troops were in quiet 
possession, though actively engageu ia strengthening ali 
the points of defense. About twenty guns were mounted 
in commanding positions, and the garrison enjoyed ex- 
cellent health. The feeling in California, Oregon, and 
Washington is strongly in favor of sustaining Harney ; 
and if, as it is said, the troops are to be withdrawn, there 
will be great disappointment felt. Governor Douglass 
has continued remarkably quiet. No further manifestoes 
have emanated from him. He was, at last accounts, o. 
a visit up Frazer River, receiving addresses from the few 
settiers who are now there. In replying to one of those 
addresses he took occasion to reflect on Americans, and 
rejoiced that they had left the barren territory over which 
he exercises authority—a feeling which is universally 
participated in by the Americans themselves. Douglass 
will probably be in Victoria by the time General Scott 
reaches San Juan, and fears might be entertained for a 
peaceable arrangement with the dogged and incompetent 
Governor, were it aot that Admir. Baines, an officer of 
discretion and experience, will also be on the spot. The 
official position of the Admiral in the war-making busi- 
ness happily is paramount in Paget Sound. A report 
generally credited in British Columbia is to the effect 
that the British Boundary Commissioner's first report 
declared San Juan to belong to the United States. When 
this document was seen by Douglass he raged like a mad- 
man, and tore it in pieces, The Commissioner went to 
work again, and claimed the island for England." 


AN ELEPHANT AT LARGE. 

We read in the 7ribune: “ An exciting scene was wit- 
nessed in Williamsburgh about ten o'clock on Friday 
morning. Van Amburgh's Menagerie, stationed on South 
Fifth Street, between Sixth and Seventh Streets, was the 
locale of the occurrence. While a lad was unloading saw- 
dust from a wagon within the exhibition tent, Old Han- 
nibal, the elephant, broke out into one of his periodical 
fits of fury, and, making toward the horse, aimed a blow 
at him with his trunk. Missing the animal, the blow fell 
upon the neck of the boy, but with greatly diminished 
force, or he must have been killed instantly. Again he 
attacked the horse, and the frightened animal, after a 
severe hug from the elephant’s trunk, darted off, penne 
the vehicle against the centre- pole, disengaging himeel 
at the same time, and running into the street. Hanni- 
bal deliberately tore the wagon to pieces, flinging the 
wheels about like toys. The cages containing the wild 
beasts next engaged his attention; and from the reckless 
way in which he turned over and smashed up the hab- 
itations of the bears, hyenas, wolves, zebras, and other 
wild animals, it was probable that the whole menagerie 
would soon be let loose in the streets. 


HOW ME GOT OUT. 


“ The circumstances of the affair appear to be as fol- 
lows: The animal is notorious for its periodical fits of 
fury, during which it is quite unmanageable, ard com- 
mits most violent attacks upon every thing and every 
body that comes in its way. The immediate cause of 
his outbreak on Friday appears to have been a sudden 
dislike which he took to the horse, and it was inst 
that animal that his first attack was directed. ing 
advantage of the absence of his keeper, he rushed at 
it, and endeavored to strike it with his trunk. The 
horse swerved suddenly, and the blow, although with 

atly diminished force, fell upon the boy's neck, in- 
uring him severely. The horse, in its fright, darted 
off, and, striking the wagon against the centre poll of 
the tent, broke the harness, and escaped to the street. 
Becoming more and more excited with rage, he then 
next turned the zebra cage upside down, and, taking it 
up with bis trunk and tusks, toseed it out from beneath 
the canvas as a man would an apple. By this time ev- 
ery attaché of the menagerie had made good his escape, 
except the keeper of the raving beast, who was absent at 
the time. The cage containing the hyeaa in one com- 
ent and several wolves in another, was the next 
int of attack. This he tore to pieces, and scattered 
em about the premises, leving out the amiable inhab- 
stants, who ran away with the utmost terror. 


NOOK AND LADDER COMPANY CALLED OUT. 


“The monster then went from one cage to another, 
apsetting them in tura, and smashing them in pieces. 
lis keeper made his appearance about this time, and 
attempted to put in practice his usual devices to gain 
the ascendency over the elephant, but his efforts were 
utterly unavailing. Hannibal savagely sallied forth into 
the street, trumpeting defiance, and dragging after him 
the chain with which he was usually fastened. The 
keepers followed him down the street into an open space, 
not far distant from the menagerie grounds, and, with 
the aid of one or two others, succeeded in getting him 
into an excavation made for a cellar. He —_ to 
chase back bis pursuers, however, and was again follow- 
ed into a stone-yard near by, where he was a second time 
impeded in his progress.. He was kept here until the 
long pikes and books of Young America Hook and Lad- 
der Company were brought upon the ground, and manned 
by the increasing crowd, to be used in suppressing tle 
crazed insurrectionist. Thus, attacked from all direc- 
tions, he was hooked and piked in so many places that 
he found it inconvenient, and nearly impossible to move. 
His ears, trunk, sides, back, and limbs were studded 
with pikes, and grappled and held with hooks. His at- 
tention was then diverted until his keeper could venture 
up behind him and throw a rope about his legs. 

“ This was done with such celerity that the rope was 

4 rownd and round again, and, secured before the 

-—_ became aware of what was being done, he was cap- 

tured. 


HANNIBAL FINDS A PRUSIAS, 


“The erowd had by this time i d to th ds, 
and had «id Hannibai effected an escape from the hooks 
and pikes it is probable that « large mumber of the spee- 








tators would have lost their lives. They were urged by 
the showmen to keep out of the way, but all that was raid 
or done could scarcely induce them to do otherwise than 
push forward to see what was going on 

“ But Hannibal was not totally conquered after all. A 
sione eight feet long and two feet square having been 
chained to his legs, and the pike-poles laid by, his Ma- 
jesty embraced an unexpected opportunity to continue 
the war. He put the spearmen to flight, and chased 
them about the stone-yard, dragging the immense build- 
ing stone after him as if it were a stick. The crowd 
scattered precipitately. With some daring the spear- 
men again triumphed, and the elephant was this time 
more severely dealt with. His legs were again fastened 
with a heavy chain, and he was tumbied over and 
speared, and stabbed with pitehforks, the instruments en- 
tering to the depth of three and four inches at every 
thrust, blood flowing in streams, Ile endured the tor- 
ture without flinching for some time, but the copious 
blood-letting at length reduced his rage, and he suc- 
cumbed, made a peculiar noise known to all keepers of 
wild animals by the term of ‘begging." When this 
stage of humiliation has been produced, it is always con- 
sidered safe to release a ferocious beast 

“Hannibal was then driven back, a conquered hero, 
to the show-ground, where he was securely fastened by 
means of heavy chains. 


HIS HISTORY. 

“This elephant was brought to America in the year 
1844 by Mr. Van Amburgh, and i« one of the largest of 
his species. His height is 13 feetdinches. He is claim 
ed to be one-third larger than any other elephant ever 
brought to this country. Bayard Taylor testities that he 
is considerably larger than the majority of elep! 
which he had met with either in Asia or Africa. W 


Hannibal was imported, in 1544, it was th t that I 
was already old; but as he has been growing ever si 
the showmen have concluded that he is still y 
natural term of life of the species being fr ito 4 
years, 

“ This animal's reputation was formerly al t uny 
alleled for viciousness, but during t last five are | 
had apparently reformed, and became docile in char 


ter. Before that time he had repeatedly broken loose 
and had killed, on different occasions, as many as seven 
persons. The last exploit of the kind wi 
undertook previous to the presen 
he sprung open the door of his cs ting 
& pretty general demolition of the mpany's cages and 
transportation wagons, ran away uine miles inio the 
country before he was captured 

“The damage sustained by Van Amburgh & ( by 
the wagons and cages spoiled yesterday, amounts to a 
considerable sum. The wild animals which he released 
were all secured without difficulty." 
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AN AMERICAN MONSTER STEAMER. 

The new ocean steamship, which it is proposed to build 
at Buffalo to travel one hundred miles an hour, is to be 
of the following dimensions: 

Length (three-quarters of a mile).... 4000 feet 
MED 64960 seen . ° 73)“ 
Depth . ss 


Each end is to be constructed alike, in form of a 
wedge. This wedge form is 1250 feet long, leaving thé 
parallel portion 1500 feet in length. To steady the ves- 
sel fins are attached 500 feet long to each of the ends. 
These fins impart strength, possess great buoyancy, and 
are used for the purpose of surface condensation. Each 
fin ha@a vacuum equal to a room 20 feet wide, 10 feet 
deep, and 5300 feet long. The walls are double The 
outer one is 1¢ inch in thickness, the inner one but } 
inch thick, and each part of those walls is to reach from 
the bottom to the top of the vessel. The space between 
the outer and inner wall is divided into air-tight sections 
three feet square, so if the outside wall be broken, there 
can but littie water enter. The entire ship is built in 
air-tight sections, and if broken in two no lives will be 
endangered. ‘There are six wheels on each side placed 
300 feet apart. The first, 12 feet from the ends, is com- 
posed of solid iron, weighs 36 tons, and, taken the weak- 
est way, will suspend a weight of 2258 tons. 


PERSONAL. 

The venerable Dr. Lyman Beecher has reached his 
S4th vear. He is in good health The Independent 
says: * During the past summer he has visited six of 
his children, residing in Connecticut and Massachusetts. 
While in Hartford he attended the wedding of one of his 
grand-daughters, and while on his return trip visited 
Guilford, Connecticut, to review the scenes of his early 
life, where he married his first wife (in 1709), the mother 
of seven children now living. His health is generally 
good, enabling him to attend nearly all the meetings at 
Piymouth Church, in which he often bears a part. He 
spent his birthday with his most intimate college friend 
e classmate, the venerable 5. T. Staples, Esq., of New 

ork.” 





FOREIGN NEW. 
ENGLAND. 


WRECK OF THE “ ROYAL CHARTER.” 


Tus loss of the Royal Charter, near Bangor, has been 
fully confirmed, but owing to prostration of telegraphs 
and damage of railroads details have not yet been pub- 
lished. 

Reporters have arrived from the scene of the wreck, 
and state that the vessel struck at 2 p.m., the strain being 
too great for the cables. At first but little alarm was 
felt, but soon imminence of a dreadful death was appar- 
ent to all. One heroic sailor swam ashore and made fast 
a hawser, by which several lives were saved, and more 
might have been had not the vessel parted in two with a 
dreadful crash, the funnel and machinery giving way. 
The passengers and crew were either killed by the fall- 
ing masts or perished in the waves. Four hundred and 
seventy passeugers were lost, and only thirty-one saved. 
All the women perished, There was no pilot on board, 
the signals made when the vessel reached Point Lynas 
not having been answered. The bullion, it is expected, 
will be recovered. A detachment of marines has been 
sent from Liverpool by Captain Mendas, of the J/astinga, 
to assist the local authorities. 

Passengers arrived from Bangor state that the country 
people had comme need to plunder the wreck. 

The Royal Charter was built at Queensbury, and 
launched in August, 1855. She cost about £90,000, and 
the market value at the time of her loss was about 
£70,000. The ship was insured to the amount of 
£30,000. Insurances on the cargo have not transpired. 


FRANCE. 
NO TROUBLE BETWEEN ENGLAND AND FRANCE. 


The Herald correspondent says: “I have just learned 
that the difficulty between the cabinets of St. James and 
the Tuileries is in a fair way of being settled. I felt sure 
such would be the case ; the more so when I heard of the 
sending of a special agent. It is rumored that this rap- 

of the two governments will cause the re- 
treat of Lord John Russell. Yesterday the chief of the 
Cabinet of the Minister of War started for London to ar- 
range with the Englirh War Department matters regard- 
ing the China expedition. A confidential agent also 
started for London, seut from the French Ministry of 
Marine, to confer with the Euglish Admiralty relative to 
the same affairs.” 


THE WAR BETWEEN THE EMPEROR AND THE 
CHURCH. 

He also writes: *‘A great outery is now being made 
here by the Univers (a bigoted sheet publixhed in Paria, 
and considered by some persons the organ of Catholicism 
in France), because the government has forbidden the 
journals to publish any more of the fiery and not very re- 
ligious pastorals or mandement, issued by the bishops 
against those in any way inclined to attack the Pope's 
temporal power. The Emperor Napoleon is determined 
to pursue his present course of policy, and to put down 
all eppesition that the elergy may offer te the reforms se 








much needed in Italy. He feels strong in the justice of 
his cause, and relics upon the sympathy of Europe. The 
days of anathemas and excommunications are gone | 
and a Catholic Prince may act for the good of his « 
jects without asking the permission of the Pope rhe 
Emperor Napoleon has done well in refusing to allow the 
French journals to publish the political pastorals of the 
bishops, who are, from the sacre dness of their office, not 
amenable to the la vs of the press Ly stopping the pub 
lication of these documents he renders it necessary that 
the bishops should speak them from the pulpit. Now, 
it would at once strike the congregations how very un- 
suited are these furious outcries to the walle of a church, 
and so all their effect would be lost—the common sense 
of the people revolting against them. The Emperor is 
too judicious to have even the appearance of struggling 
with the clergy; but, at the same time, he is by far too 
intelligent to allow them to attack his policy without de- 
fending himeeif. 
PROBABLE DEATH OF JEROME. 

“ A near relative of the Emperor is quite ill, so much 
so that it is feared he will not resist long, as he is a very 
old man. Should he pass away, there will be no Court 
balls or grand receptions at the Tuileries this season. 
None of our high functionaries would open Sheir saloons 
to dancers, and Paris would pass a dull winter. This 
apprehension is overhanging the class of people | first re- 
ferred to, and many is the heartfelt wish they send up 
for the speedy recovery of Prince Jerome.” 


SWITZERLAND. 


THE ZURICH CONFERENCE, 


At latest dates, t Zurich Conference had again as- 
sembled, Count Karolitye representing Austria in place 
of ¢ nt Colloredo, deceased, and all the treaties were 
expected to be signed in a few days 


It ix evident that Napoleon only wants to fulfill his 








bargain with Austria 
t was asserted that the European Congress would take 
place, with the adhesion of England 
ITALY. 
NAPOLEON WANTS THE DUKES RESTORED 
Napoleon had written a lett the King of Sardinia, 
ing him to carry afranca agreement In 





letter he says that France demands that the Duke 
x recalled to Modena, that Parma be united to Pied 





t 
l 
' 
territory, be restored t 
a 
I 


and that Tuscany, with an augmentation of her 
t the reign of the Grand Duke, 
id that the projected confederation, on the basis of 


noderate reforms, be carried out 

Garibaldi had arrived at Turin for an interview with 
the King of Sardinia. Lle was enthusiastically received 
all along the reute 


PROBABLE RISING IN NAPLES, 

The Paris correspondent of the London 7¥mea, of Oc- 
tober 27, says the news is vital enough, for, according to 
all human calculations, we may reckon on a rising in 
Naples before long 

Garibaldi has addressed a proclamation to the Nea- 
politans rhe following 
“ To Our Brothers 

* Broraens Ww ave combated the Austrians, we 
have fought these insolent oppressors of Italy, and we 
have beaten them. We have fought as Italians fight 


v extracts 











when united, and you were not with us. The shout of 
victory was heard in every dialect except yours, and we 
know your hearts beat high in the cause of the country 
Yes, Providence has decreed the t ym and alliance of 


our family, of this poor Italian family Foreigners and 
priests labor in vain. In vain they seek to sow discord 
to corrupt the hapless people whom they have divided 
often, and so often sold to the strangers in vain. Our 
brothers of the south have cleared the minds of our brot 
ers of the north The sons of Procedas, the Masselelios 
and the Pieros, have grasped the victorious hand of the 
soldiers of Palestro and San Martino.” 
MAZZINI GIVES IN HIS ADHERENCE. 

We read in the Paris correspondence of the London 
Herald 

*Mazzini, ‘the veteran conspirator,’ has forwarded 
200 franca to the subscription for the national arma- 
ment, with the accompanying letter 


“*] send 200 francs as my contribution to the sub- 
scription proposed by General Garibaldi. I am sure 
that all those who share my political religion will hasten 
to follow my example 
“*The name of Garibaldi is for me an assurance that 
these muskets will not be collected merely to defend the 
Cattolica and the Mincio. The sacred principle of a 
united fatherland, violated by every scheme which does 
not comprehend the whole country from the mountain 
range of the Tyrol to the Sicilian sea, is his faith as well 
as ours. 

“*Arms are for us every thing. This subscription 
must be a bond of brotherhood to all Italians, who must 
at length display a manliness of purpose, and bid fare- 
well to the indecorous twaddle of cowardly optimists, 
who expect to achieve liberty and fatherland by a de- 
lusive conference of foreign princes, 

**Josmru Mazzi." 


“The chief importance of this letter is contained in 
the fact that it will be followed by the adhesion of al- 
most all the Mazzinian party, which, though neither 
numerous nor enjoying at the present moment much 
credit in Italy, will, by following in the steps of the re 
publican chief, afford an additional example of the duty 
which is incumbent on men of all classes and of all opin- 
ions, of sinking minor differences, and of co-operating 
heartily for the attainment of an object which is the sole 
condition of all ulterior schemes of national regenera- 
tlon—independence with union." 


A SPEECH BY GARIBALDI. 


At a late banqnet in Italy the engineer officer T——, 
in a short but meaning speech, in which he recounted 
the chief exploits of our hero, proposed his health, and 
Garibaldi, after returning his warmest thanks, continued 
as follows: 

“You have just ree ted my history, and it is my 
part to tell you how prv.t and happy I am again to find 
myself among this brave people, of whose courage and 
attachneent 1 have experienced so many proofs. I re- 
peat to you that to the last moment of my existence I 
shall be devoted, body and soul, to my country. For 
fourteen years, without pay or reward, I have served the 
cause of liberty in foreign lands. What, then, will I 
not do for the land of my birth? Events are progressing 
favorably, but there is still much to be done. The day 
is come when Italy is to regain ite complete independ- 
ence. This time it must be accomplished, and from the 
Alps to Sicily she must be free. Providence has given 
us the man we needed to reknit ustogether. It is round 
Victor Emanuel that we must rally to repulse the 
stranger from our soil. We will not longer bear the for- 
eign yoke. Let him but retire and leave us to enjoy our 
possessions in peace, and we will at once welcome him as 
a friend; but co long as he desires to subject us to his 
dominion, he has nothing to expect from us but the fire 
of our artillery. It is only by union and force that we 
shall obtain our freedom. When we can attain strength, 
believe me no one will dare to attack us. Before every 
thing it is imperative that we should all be soldiers 
Our entire nation must form one army, and if domestic 
duties detain a few round the family hearth, let them re- 
main there like soldiers, musket or swordin hand. Fif- 
teen days are enough to make a brave Italian a brave 
soldier. It is not an embroidered uniform that his merit 
will consist in. Look at the Zouaves. In their simple, 
easy dress they are the first soldiers in the world. I re 
member once finding myself, during my American cam- 
paign, in the mi ist of a vast plain, where neither from 
the interior nor from the sea-ports, which the enemy had 
blockaded, any of our wants could be supplied. The 

herds of the plain were our only resource, their flesh was 
our only nourishment, and their skins were our protection 
from the heat of the noonday sun and our covering at 
night; and yet I assure you our soldiers, armed only with 
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WHAT ITALY WANTS 

“But we, my f we antarme; and that this want 
may « t I hav posed that Ltalv should 
f ia acriptic to purchase a million of murketa, 
I , how any wel be redreseed 
Bear i ata are ha nessed a for- 
eg I wasi } ’ ' wha ii i ions 
a has bee ' ed a Clee Vue and his 
y g sons, a t Hasei » A I ) do not, 
pe pe, ree ' " to t eauee of Italien 
liberty ; hk relate * rait of his heroic cour. 
age Ant bila, a De tf Ancona, was a simple 
sailor. He had searce ined histwentieth year when 
the « >wl € ed aptured by one of those 
Turkish ga *¥ i then harassed the coast of the 
Adriat I lurks t } eu prige with ten sea 
men and an of ‘ the ginal crew iu the 
ship's hold, ex t y & Antonio, whom they re- 
tal red nh de for t uu ¥ « ce A etr ger cece 
came on, and the erireme ot rity which accompanied 
it awoke in Ant br lea of delivering him 
Ile w to * prow, where 
sion of a hatchet. Armed 
with this efficien: ed to they where 

he had late! com 


arrived where he 


t, but the blow f 





him with his hat l on the For 
a moment he hesitated to draw it out, but the r, eur- 
prised at the noise, and suspecting somethi wrong, 





drew his yatagan and wounded Antonio severely in the 





left shoulder rhe latter, seeing his blood flowing, re- 
doubled his efforts d launching the axe upon his ad 
versary, | laid him dead at his foot Encouraged by 
hi he now turned to the crew, and, as if endowed 
with euy ntural foree, be slew them all but tw r three, 
wi with cries of terror, leaped overboard into the cea. 
Tis Ant Elia, a very lion of courage, fell before the 
Austrian powers in ‘S49, because he would net clandes- 
tinely abandon his wile and ‘i« childrea.” 


RAILWAYS IN ITALY 





Railway enterpriee is alive throughout every part of 
res lonized Ital The short tract between Stradelle 
and Piacenza, w t the Sardinian lines te 

Italy, the construction of which was 
ed by Austria, and m lately eines the 
ogly opposed by France, will be opened 
of this month, when travelers will be able 
nterruption from Susa to Bologue. In the 

AL \lia new linee from Bologna to Ri- 

, and Kavenua are in progress of construe. 
tioa Several projects are also on foot to connect Flor 
ence with Bologna iat Tuscany with Lombardy— 


by @ railway across some of the Apennine passes, 


SPAIN 
WAR WITH MOROCCO, 

The Government declared to the Cortes, in the aitting 
it was going to begin war with Me- 

” was received with great enthu 
Biasn All political parties in the Senate and the Cen- 
gress have offered their support to the Ministry 

The newspapers express tie same patriotic feeling 

General U' Donnell annowneed that the Government 
had ordered its representative at Tangiers to take his de. 
parture 





Tr CaIX vient A ufoorafa anne inees that the eorpe 
darmée destined fer Africa will most iikely be « 





wer 
about the middie of the week, when General O' lon 
will leave The ea paper tet ” 





the Spanish < sul i sngiers has arrived in Spain 
It is asserted that Ministers have etated thet they will 
* recourse to a loan, and that the Goating debt 


© augmented, but that the taxes will be in- 





1 waa expected to commence offensive operations 
yroeco al the 8th of Noveniber, 





France disclaims the idea of siding Spain in her war 


Later advices from Tangiers states that Mr. Geor 






v. 
Brown, the United States Consul, was preparing to a 
for Gibraltar, taking with him all his baggage, horses, 
etc 


It was expected that the Spanish forces would make the 
attack by sea and land, aod afterward oceupy Tetuan ead 
Tangiers 

rhe French expeditionary corps was ready te take the 
field 

Indemnity for depredations is to be claimed, and ee. 
curity for the French colonists obtained by reetifying the 
line of frontier, 

It was stated that the Prench soldiers which e made 
prisoners on the 3!st of Angust had all been burned alive 
by the Moors. The French troops were burning te uke 
revenge for this act. 





RUSSIA. 
SCHAMYL AT ST, PETERSHURG. 

A &t. Petersburg letter gives the following further par- 
ticular respecting Schamy!'s stey in the Russian capital: 

**On the day of his arrival a compact crowd had cel 
lected round the entrance to the hotel where he lodged, 
and et all the points where it was expected he would pase 
in going to visit the chief authorities He appeared 
quite at his ease—in no way diseoncerted. His manners 
appeared noble and dignified. He haa an intelligent 
look, and the general expression of his countenance as- 
nouncee energy and the habit of command lile figure 
is tall and upright, notwithstanding his advanced age. 

“ The next day Schamy!l and bis son had the honor of 
being presented to the Empress and the hereditary Grand 
Duke at Teark ceselk The presefitation lasted only a 
few minutes. it is said that he was greatly affected, and 
looked pale. 

“ Schamyl went afterward to see the museums of 
ural history, and of the Academy of Sciences. In the 
evening he was at the Italian opera, in the box of Princes 
Anatole Baryatinski, brother to the commander-ia-chief 
of the Army of the Caucasus. Madame (harton Demeure 
seng the part of Amina in * Sennumbula The scene 
where she comes down the ladder from the mill produced 
a great effect on the Kazi Mohammed, the Ima: Bor 

“Schamyl is enchanted with all he sees in Rusia 
*Tiad I known your antry sooner,’ sald he, * had I seen 

I uld have made my submission long 


















all I now sec, i « 
since.’ Well sa certainly, but perhaps the avowal 
may not be altogether sincere, The Imam is evidantly 
aclever man. JJis enewers betoken considerable apropos 

**When asked whet had most pleased him in Rus 
Schamyl replied, ‘The kind reception of the Lm pe 





CHINA. 
MR. WARD AT PERKIN, AND OUT AGAIN, 

Previous to the receipt of the Imperial edict permitting 
Mr. Ward to go to Pekin he had several interesting con- 
versations with the Mandarins and local antho: 
of whom used a vast ausount of official duplicity 
ing with him. When about to set out they en 
to have him abandon the overiand route and pro« 
steamer, but he would not; so he set out with 1 
in a wagon without springs 
ital. A courtier who reached g 
nounced his arrival there, where be was attended by fh « 
nurdred Chinese cavalry detailed as an evcort f 
Service 

Our latest Hong Kong dates are to September 12. The 








American embasedor had returned from Pekin without 

having obtained the ratification of the treaty at that city 

The ratification had tak place by commission at Ve 
Hoang. 

CANADA 
AGITATION Ff NION 

A Reform ‘ t } Canada West, 

adjourned at: r ff J re i 

tions alr D 

between [ it la , ted n 

} heavy } ' t t ‘ “i a declar 

ing h i on Uy 

} ’ ‘ :J ’ h 

co and a I ‘ ‘ af 








the musket, performed prodigies of valor. We were the fecting tl ctione About . : indred delegat e we re 
terror of the Imperialists, and my few hundreds of brave | in attendance. The Convention was exceedingly har- 
men put to rout the enemy by thousands, | mouious, 
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TAMMANY HALL ON ELECTION 
NIGHT. 


of « 


1 Tammany, but very 
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le institution. We 

th the above en- 

cates, introduces 
: : : 

n Election night, 
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just as the returns for the various city wards are 


coming in. Marshal Rynders and other lights of 


| the Democracy are announcing the majorities in a 


stentorian voice, and groans and hisses or cheers 
and shouts evince the feeling of the multitude at 
each announcement. Our artist says: 
Not even the ditch of the Malakoff or the blood- | 
tained forse of the memorable Redan can contrast 
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RECEIVING 


with Tammany Hall for condensed activity (a bull) 
and mad abandon. 

‘* Standing on the seat at the rear of the hall 
during the announcements, etc., tis a perfect pande- 
monium of action—of vivid expression—of untam- 
able excitement. A kind of regulated madness! 
So —— that the rampant politician exhibits | 

shrewd triumph as he stampingly ealculates the 


——— : — 


THE RETURNS AT 


odds. The old Tammany man, even at that in- 
stant, can tell to an admiring few some reminis- 
cence of former triumph or some crafty move- 
ment of the present. One man in the centre of 
the inner room who had won a wager on the alle- 


| giance of the announced district, was particularly 


emphatic. He wore a shiny hat (and indeed all 


the shrewd men wore shiny hats), and he menaced, 
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their forces, and simplicity of behavior, was truly 
edifying.” 

The Herald reporter thus portrays the scene de- 
picted by our artist : 


“ The Chairman read the returns as they were brought 

in from time to time, and the announcements of the Dem- 
ocratic majorities were received with tremendous cheer- 
ine. Dmnring the intervals Captain Rrnders, who ap 


peared to be in all his glory, 
hum 


ke 


pt the audience in good- 
r by his off-hand remarks and keen repartees. 


“At length Jim Nesbitt was called upon for a song, 


and, mounting the rostrum, commenced to sing 
m the Railroad.’ 


etc. ;: 


‘ Paddy 
Some of the crowd did not seem to 
relish the gong, and shouted, ‘Dry up, Jim!" 


but 


Jim was not to be dried up, and feeling especially ag- 


grieved at one individual's remarks, incontinently 
tteher at his hend, 


a 


tere 


fr 


Mowing 


up the 


oer 


shied 


jumping down and striking out right and left 
cried the boys, and right and left through the crowd the 
combatants swayed, amidst the most confounding dir 

Nesbitt finally returned to the stand with a black ey« 

and half a dozen of his friends, jumping down into the 
crowd, after a brief combat, dr 
ial and his backers out of the hall 























*THi! hil’ 
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Brunel, prep Sertemper, 1859. 
Steplyenson, vrev Ocronrn, 1859. 


A Nation's Pioneers—they rest. To mock 
Renown like theirs with sculptared tomb were shame: 

Where the bridged chasm, or where the piercdd rock 
Atteste mind's victory, read each hero-name. 


Yet in an epitaph their names shall live, 
That Silence, there, may pay one noble due: 
fury prep Untrruep. Of what Courts can give, 
No jot, O knaves and fools, they gradged to you. 











“UP FOR OFFICE.” 
BY ELLA RODMAN. 


Axy woman who is a little self-wlled, a little 
haughty, and a great deal spoiled, and wose hus- 
band is an amiable, fascinating, aggravating creat- 
ure, always “ up for office,” will sympathize with 
my story. 

‘Thavea perfect detestation, which is a mixture 
ef contempt and hatred, for every Democrat but 
one; 1 have erected an oratory in my soul for the 
worship of General Washington—net so muc h, I 
think, on account of his many virtues as because 
he was an old Federalist; and as I am the only 
person in the Union who entertains just the senti- 
ments that I do, they approach the very climax of 
intensity. 

Lately, Mr. Jones has moved into the country, 
actuated to this step by a variety of motives, 
among which ate a Sparrowgrassian faith in the 
dogma of “ raising your own vegetables,” “ more 


encouraging field for a rising man,” éetc., etc., ad 


infinitum. 

Bless his handsome face! How could any one 
imagine, to see him lounging along (he is a lazy 
fellow) with that particularly benevolent aspect, as 
though every dirty little boy that he passed had a 
vote that might be exercised for his benefit, that 
he was so tormenting? But I shall come to his 
evil doings, as the Declaration of Independence 
hath it, “in the course of human events,” 

When visitors began to flock in, my delight in 
country life was somewhat abated, they were such 
an outré-looking set; but on expressing any such 
sentiments, Mr. Jones would quiet me with a sol- 
emn lecture that always ended with the magic 
word “ constituents,” and as I was adjured in the 
most pathetic manner, “for Ais sake,” to return 
these visits, I had not the heart to refuse. 

One Sunday morning, in coming out of church, 
a woman pushed rudely past me, catching, as she 
did so, a clumsy country shoe in my barége drecs, 
and tearing an entire breadth in the most heart 
rending manner, It was “‘a pattern dress”—one 
that I had coveted in a shop-window for some time 
—so that it had a value in my eyes, independent- 
ly of ics merits; and any one who knew its his- 
tory would exouse the lock that I bestowed upon 
the wiry, freckled female who had perpetrated this 
outrage. 

Her eye met mine—a light-colored, stony sort 
ef eyo—an eye accustomed to fling back defiance 
and fight its way with a quarrelsome world; and 
as she tossed her head with an air that said, as 
plainly as words could, “ Serve you right! I’m 
as good as you, any day!” I felt that we were 
sworn enemies, 

Alas! the holy service had done us both but lit- 
tle good; and my indignant feelings were height- 
ened by seeing Mr. Jones, who had been quite un- 
conscious of this litle pantomime, bow to that hor- 
rid woman just as she turned from me as though 
she had been the President's wife at least. 

“Whe is that creature ?” I inquired, in a pecu- 
liar tone, as soon as we emerged from the crowd, 

‘* What ‘ creature,’ darling ?” queried the indi- 
vidual interrogated, effervescing with good-nature, 
and a sort of amusement which he could never 
seom to restrain at my anger. 

‘That vulgar woman,” I replied, “to whom 
you just bowed with such an excess of politeness. 
She has spoiled my dress, my beautiful ‘ pattern 
aress. 

Mr. Jones was very sorry—too bad that I should 
be plagued so--of course the lady (lady, indeed !) 
did not intend it—would send me another as soon 
as he went to the city—until I could have boxed 
his . urs for being so amiabie, and misunderstand- 
ing me so. As to the woman, he did not know 
who she was—did not know that he had bowed to 
any—he spoke te so many people whom he did not 
know. 

Our neighbors were not very close to us, and in 
one of the nearest houses lived an old man who 
supplied us with eggs, and me, at least, with con- 
siderable amusement. This ancient individual, 
wiio bore a striking resemblance to some of the 

‘false-faces” that terrified our childhood, had a 
habit of resting his chin on our gate, and talking 
over, the words seeming to proceed from his nose. 

Soon after our arrival Mr. Jones was interro- 
gated in this nasal twang, as he was watering a 
favorite tree, as to ‘‘ why he didn't plant a reg’ lar 
weepin’ willer?” and on looking up to see whence 
the sound proceeded, I was saluted with a comical 
nod and an intimation that “ them ’ere eggs was 
fresh laid.” 

I took the eggs, and found them to be all that 
was represented, being very well satisfied to ob- 
tain them with so little trouble; but Mr. Ditmas, 
the proprietor of the chin on the gate, did not 
intend that the acquaintance should end here. 
Evening: after evening found him hanging over 
our front gate talking to Mr. Jones, whom he man- 
aged to keep perpetually by the button; and from 
the pleased expression of that gentleman's face, 
one would suppose that the conversation was of 
the highest possible advantage to him. 

I rallied him on his new friend, not perhaps 
witheut a slightly seornful accent. 








“ My dear child” —most benignantly—** remem- 
Ler that I am ‘ up for office.’ ” 

“Up for office!" TI was not very likely to for- 
get it. Ever since our marriage the man had 
been a perfect ninepin, only put ‘up’ to be knock- 
ed down; but I could not quite comprehend that 
one insignificant old man held the reins of office in 
his hands. What in the world had Mr. Ditmas to 
to do with ‘*my husband's” being up for office ? 

‘* Considerable, my little Queen of Sheba,” with 
that aggravating smile of superiority. “ In poli- 
ties, you know, there is always ‘a wheel within 
a wheel ;’ and although Mr. Ditmas, by himself, 
is not of the highest importance, yet even he counts 
one, and has, like most people, acquaintances whom 
he can influence in voting.” 

"A fine state of things!” was my indignant re- 
mark, ‘‘when a gentleman of your family and 
standing, whose ancestors shed their blood at Bunk- 
er’s Hill, can not obtain from his country a petty 
office without conciliating all the loafers around ! 
If this is a free government, give me a monzrchy.” 

For this treasonable speech I was gently patzed 
and soothed to silence, as though my head would 
not be quite safe on my shoulders if allowed to 
hold forth any longer. 

“IT glory in being elected by the people,” said 
my democratic husband. 

“By ‘the people,’ I rejoined, ‘‘I suppose you 
mean that portion of the community who are the 
least fitted to elect. But there is no danger of 
your succeeding,” I continued, proudly; “ you are 
too much of a gentleman for them.” 

** Gentleman !” repeated Mr. J., alarmed at the 
dangerous term, “I am not ‘a gentleman,’ but 
‘one of the people.’ My grandfather was an hon- 
est mechanic, and made the very table from which 
he ate his meals.” 

This melancholy fact was regularly inserted in 
every stump speech; the wretched old gentleman 
in question having had a dreadful tinkering pro- 
pensity, and actually succeeded in making him- 
self a table, although the fact that he never made 
any other was carefully suppressed. 

While indulging in indignant silence my hus- 
band took the opportunity to admonish me for 
pride. 

** Our neighbors here call you ‘ stuck up,’” said 
he, with asmile. “They think that you consider 
yourself above them.” 

“* They think the exact truth, then,” I replied. 

Mr. Jones looked hurt. 

“Have any formal complaints been lodged 
against me?” I continued, wondering what all 
this was tending to. 

Mr. Ditmas was afraid that I was rather proud. 

Why? Because I had not called to see him ? 

No, but I should have called upon his daughter. 

This was my first intimation of that interesting 
female’s existence; but Mr. Jones proceeded to in- 
form me that Mrs. Shots was the mother of a large 
family ; that she had an inefficient husband, and 
was obliged to manage the farm herself; conse- 
quently she had no time for visiting, and would 
be pleased and flattered et my waving ceremony 
and making the first call. 

At first I indignantly refused to visit my poul- 
tryman’s family, and felt myself an insulted wo- 
man; but Mr. J. skillfully administered flattery, 
smiles, and honeyed words, drawing, at the same 
time, a vivid picture of the care-worn, estimable 
woman, whose more fortunate sisters should cheer- 
fully do the little in their power to cheer her sad 
lot, until I fairly gavo in, and promised to call 
upon this living edition of all the virtues, 

Mr. Jones and I talked the matter over as though 
the visit were one of vital importance. 

* The idea must not get abroad that my wife is 
‘stuck up,’” said Mr. J.; ‘country people will 
forgive any sin in a woman but that; and the 
wife of a man in public life has a great deal in her 
power to insure or hinder her husband's success.” 

This was quite a formidable speech, and I re- 
solved to be unusually gracious; and, certainly, 
paying the first visit to poor Mrs. Shots could not 
affect my position in any way. It would be very 
mortifying for Mr. Jones not to succeed this time, 
and as Mrs. Shots had a husband and father she 
was well worth propitiating. 

Such were my thoughts as I donned a simple 
but becoming dress, for it would not do to over- 
whelm Mrs. Shots with grandeur; and when my 
husband said, approvingly, ‘‘ Now, let my little 
wife but act out her own lovely self, and she will 
do,” I felt pleased with myself and all the world, 
and set forth smilingly upon my mission. 

The Shots mansion was a rickety-looking red 
house, dreary and unshaded; and on endeavoring 
to open the gate a savage dog rushel at me with a 
growl that kept me completely at bay. This was 
discouraging ; but I have a horror of dogs, and 
was upon the point of turning back, when a sandy- 
haired, freckled youth, with a decidedly unamia- 
ble expression, came up the narrow path that di- 
vided the rank grass and weeds on the side of the 
house, and inhospitably asked me what I wanted. 

Remembering Mr. J.’s interests, I beamed upon 
him with a smile, as I observed that I supposed he 
was Mr. Ditmas’s grandson, whom we knew very 
well, as he often brought us eggs, and inquired if 
his mother was at home. 

** Yes, she was at home,” he replied, the expres- 
sion of his face not being changed in the least. 

I was obliged to open the gate for myself, the 
dog having retired with a series of growls; and as 
the boy rather unwillingly ushered me into the 
house, I requested him to tell his mother that Mrs. 
Jones wished to see her. 

The urchin turned around for a deliberate stare 
when I gave him my name, and I pitied the poor 
mother if all her boys were like that. 

Soon after the boy’s departure a noisy alterca- 
tion ensued in an apartment near me, and a shrill 
female voice shrieked, 

“Jerusha! Jerusha! If you don’t come here 
right straight, I'll skin you alive!” 

Soon after the utterance of this fearful threat 
the door was abruptly opened, and in stalked the 
mistress ef the house. 





As I glanced at her freckled face and shrewish 
features, quite unshaded by the thin hair that was 
tucked behind her ears, an unpleasant feeling of 
recognition came over me; and on meeting the 
fixed gaze of that stony eye the whole dreadful 
truth flashed upon me. Mrs. Shots and the de- 
stroyer of my new dress were one and the same 
person ; and the look which slie now gave me was 
such as added insult to injury at our first meeting. 

Mrs. Shots said not a word, but looked defiant ; 
and gathering up my courage to meet the circum- 
stances, I said, with a smile intended to be partic- 
ularly affable, 

“We are quite near neighbors, Mrs. Shots, and 
I believe that, as a stranger, I had a right to ex- 
pect the first call; but hearing that you devoted 
yourself to your family, and having more leisure 
myself, I have dispensed with ceremony, and made 
you the first visit.” 

Mrs. Shots looked straight at me all the time 
that I was speaking, and then, giving her hair an 
extra push behind her ears, she replied, in « stern 
tone, 

““T never have no time for gaddin’, and if I had, 
shouldn't care to be spookin’ round "mong my 
neighbors. As to ‘devotin’ myself to my family,’ 
I don’t b’lieve it would pay—I make ’em take care 
of themselves, and help me considerable, too.” 

What a contrast to the devoted, care-worn wife 
and mother I had imagined! But my réle was to 
be blind and deaf. I remembered Mr. Jones, and 
thought it would be cruel to disappoint him; so, 
putting on an extra amount of affability, I pro- 
pounded various questions about the children and 
farm, asked after Mr. Shots, and whatever I sup- 
posed would be agreeable, to all of which Mrs. 
Shots replied as if I had been the census-man, and 
rather impertinent at that, 

This was unpromising, to be sure, but I had 
done my duty; and I left the inhospitable man- 
sion with a sort of gleeful feeling at the idea of 
thus braving the lioness in her den. Mrs. Shots 
almost closed the door in my face with a slam, and 
was at no pains to conceal her satisfaction at my 
departure. 

I related my adventure to Mr. Jones, who was 
graciously pleased to approve of my conduct; and 
in his overflowing charity was quite sure that Mrs. 
Shots’s want of politeness proceeded from igno- 
rance, and embarrassment at the unexpected honor 
conferred upon her by my visit. The idea of asso- 
ciating embarrassment with that unflinching eye 
was simply ridiculous; but I comforted myself 
with the supposition that the visit would not be 
returned. 

I was mistaken; it was returned—and quite 
soon, too—Mrs. Shots being accompanied by the 
sandy-haired yeuth who had questioned my right 
of entrance, and a sandy-haired girl, who proved 
to be the “ Jerusha” against whom the threat of 
“ skinning alive” had been uttered. But Jerusha 
was evidently used to it, like the eels; and the ter- 
rible punishment, promised at least six times dur- 
ing the visit, produced not the slightest effect upon 
her. 

In the pride of my heart I displayed to Mrs. 
Shots my little golden-haired darling; but that 
rigorous female, after a glance at his violet eyes 
and wild-rose cheeks, pronounced him “a sickly- 
lookin’ young ’un;"’ and warning me that “if I 
didn’t feed him on somethin’ else besides moon- 
shine I'd never raise him,” turned from him as 
though unworthy of farther notice. 

I was fairly boiling over, and was about to utter 
some sentiments more true than polite, when, for- 
tunately, at this juncture Mr. Jones made his ap- 
pearance, performing an Oriental salam to Mrs. 
Shots, pressing her hand tenderly, patting the girl 
and boy on the head--prophesying that the latter 
would be President of the United States, and the 
former a regular heart-breaker —inqniring after 
the health of Mr. Shots as though Ris life depended 
upon the answer, and sighing lugubriously when 
told that the excellent man had a cold in his head; 
hoping that his old friend, Mr. Ditmas, was as live- 
ly as ever; and that this was but the beginning of 
a series of delightful visits between the families; 
and conducting himself altogether in so over- 
whelming a manner that Mrs. Shots was almost 
thawed. 

I think that Peleg and Jerusha had every mova- 
ble article in the room in their hands during this 
seemingly-interminable visit ; and a glance at the 
floor, after their departure, gave me the unchar- 
itable idea that their mother had driven them into 
every mud-puddle on their way to the house, with 
express instructions not to wipe their feet until 
they were deposited on my parlor carpet. 

“Very nice woman Mrs. Shots,” said Mr. Jones, 
benignly, when the trio had turned their backs 
upon us. 

“ Very,” I replied, emphatically ; “so very in- 
teresting !” 

There was a sort of twinkle in Mr. Jones’s eye, 
and I quizzed him most unmercifully. He said 
that “it was all for the good of his country”— 
which I very much doubted. 

My troubles had only begun. Very soon after 
this visit, Mr. J. made his appearance one day with 
a beaming face, as though sure of communicating 
pleasant news, and informed me that I was invited 
to take tea with Mrs. Shots! The invitation had 
been given orally, through Mr. Ditmas; and,Mr. 
Jones was not invited because, as the old man ob- 
served, “he b’lieved it was to be a sort of wim- 
min’s affair.” 

At first I was struck dumb at the bare idea; 
and Mr. J., taking my silence for assent, began to 
enlarge upon the advantages that were to accrue 
to him from my sociability with the people around. 
Old Ditmas had been so pleased with my calling 
upon his daughter that he had gone among his 
friends, talking up Mr. Jones as the only eligible 
candidate, and a great deal could be accomplished 
among such people. To decline Mrs. Shots’s in- 
vitation would give mortal offense ; so, wondering 
all the time why the woman asked me, I resolved 
to carry out the martyr-like spirit with which I had 
begun, and see what would come of this tea-visit. 





——___—_—— 

Mr. Jones warmly advocated my starting at one 
o'clock, for country people, he said, liked early 
hours; but I would not go before three, and by 
way of looking sociable, I took my knitting with 
me, a little blanket of bright colors which I was 
manufacturing for baby. 

It did seem to me that when I was expected 
that savage dog might have been kept out of the 
way; but as I opened the gate he made a spring 
at me, displaying such a formidable row of teeth 
that I shrieked at the top of my voice. The wretch 
had seized my dress—a vivid picture of hydropho- 
bia swam before me—and not being particularly 
courageous, or particularly strong, I fainted. —~ 

When I opened my eyes I found myself sur. 
rounded by none of the romantic circumstances 
that attend the fainting of heroines in novels, | 
had been landed on “the stoop,” my face and hair 
were dripping with water, a liberal shower of 
which had taken all the stiffening out of my nice 
muslin dress, an odious smell of burned feathers 
was under my nose, and a long array of Shots, of 
all shapes and sizes, from Mére Shots down to the 
smallest individual capable of going alone, were 
surveying me with a mixture of curios"ty and con- 
tempt. 

I made an effort to sit up, and told Mrs. Shots 
that I believed I had been frightened. 

** Not at Snap?” she exclaimed, in a tone of in- 
credulous surprise, as though that animal carried 
the virtue of gentleness to such an extreme that it 
became a positive vice. ‘‘ Why, he wouldn't hurt 
you !” 

And, pray, how was I toknow that? He cer- 
tainly did every thing but the actual biting, and, 
under the circumstances, my fear was perfectly 
justifiable. But Mrs. Shots shared the hailucina- 
tion common to owners of ugly dogs, who, because 
they do not bite them, have no consideration for 
the fears of visitors. 

I saw that I had no sympathy to expect from 
my hostess; and, shaking off my nervousness as 
well asI could, I professed to be entirely recovered, 
and awaited an invitation into the house. 

“I ain’t finished the dinner things yet,” said 
Mrs. Shots; ‘do you choose to set here till I git 
through ?” 

The stoop was rather sunny, but as I had evi- 
dently come too early, I acquiesced with the best 
grace I could muster; and Mrs. Shots, who scarce- 
ly waited for my answer, disappeared to her house- 
hold duties, leaving me surrounded by eight or 
nine as unattractive-looking children as I ever be- 
held. 

Jerusha, a girl of twelve, who evidently con- 
sidered herself an old acquaintance, asked me why 
T came so early ; and when I smilingly replied 
that I wanted to see them, she said that “‘ mother 
didn’t want to see me, because she wasn’t ready.” 
I had suspected as much, but there was no help 
for it, and I worked on my blanket in silence. 

The fright and heat together had given me a 
violent nervous headache; and I sat there, with 
throbbing temples, dreading the first onset from 
the band of young Goths, who, I felt sure, would 
prove my tormentors. They approache! very 
closely, and surveyed my work—one fought with 
another for a nearer place—and they did not scru- 
ple to lay hold of my dress and hair to satisfy 
themselves upon various curious points. Although 
not particularly attached to Mrs. Shots, I longed 
for her appearance, for I was quite unable to cope 
with a crew of lawless children. 

They waxed bolder, and pulled my hair, snatched 
my work from my lap and threw it in the dust; 
and when I called them naughty children, they 
set up a shout of derision and took to their heels 
—some turning somersaults, two or three swinging 
on the gate, and some climbing the trees like apes, 
making my blood run cold with the fear that they 
would be dashed to pieces before my eyes. But I 
need not have troubled myself—such children in- 
variably thrive, and from whatever eminence they 
may happen to tumble, always alight, like cats, 
on their feet. 

At length, when I was half blinded by the sun, 
and visions of impish children, in various stages of 
somersaults, were swimming before my eyes, Mrs. 
Shots made her appearance; and upon giving her 
an account of the proceedings, she observed, in 
quite an offended tone, that ‘‘ she guessed I wasn’t 
used to children !” 

I was just ready to reply that I was not used to 
such atrocious ones; but as this would have been 
the breaking out of hostilities, I prudently re- 
strained myself. 

My delicate piece of work was in rather a bad 
condition, from dropped stitches and the soiling 
contact of mother Earth; but when I held it up for 
her inspection, my hostess pronounced it “ shaller 
kind of knittin’,” and ‘* guessed that a baby wasn’t 
an Indian that it couldn't do without a blanket.” 
All of which was highly consoling. //er company- 
work, she said, was something worth doing, and 
she produced about a bushel of strawberries to hull, 
which she was going to ‘‘ stew up” that evening. 

Actuated by a benevolent motive, I offered to 
help her. 

“Well,” was the gracious reply, “I’m agreea- 
ble.” 

I went to work, staining my fingers, and in- 
creasing my headache, thinking it the most curious 
visit I had ever made. Our employment was fre- 
quently enlivened by assaults of young Shots upon 
the strawberries, who received blows and repri- 
mands from the dragoness that guarded them ; and 
had she executed her threats, Mrs. Shots would 
have had eight children to skin before she retired 
that night. 

** What time do you choose tea?” inquired my 
hostess, quite unexpectedly. 

I was rather surprised at the question, but re- 
plied politely that the time which was most con- 
venient for her would suit me best. 

“Suppose,” said the lady, calmly, “that it 
would be ‘most convenient’ for me to have it at 
seven, and that you'd made up your mind to go 
home at six, where would you be then?” 

“In a haven of rest,” was my inward answer, 
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“Is there no way of opening communication 
with her?” he asked of an old coast-guard man. 
‘Why ye « Sir, we have sent to Bilford for 
Manby’s reckets; but she must break up before 
thoy come.”’ 
** How far is it to Bilford ?” 
‘ Better than seven mile, your honor.” 
‘If we could get a rope to them we might save 
the crew.” 
Every one of them, your honor; bat it ain't 
possible.’ 
I think a man might swim out.” 
‘* The first wave would dash him to pieces against 
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it will be the same thing as suicide, every bit.” 
* Well, we shall see. There's no time to be lost: 
lend me a knife.” 


And in an instant he whipped off his hat, boots, 


anl pea-jacket, then with the knife he cut off its 
sleeves and passed the rope through them, that it 
cht chafe him less. 
lhe eyes of the old boatman brightened. There 
was evidently a method in his madness. ‘ You 
re a very good swimmer, I suppose, Sir?” 


“*T have dived through the surf at Nukuheva a 
few times.” 


“I never knew a white man that could do zhat.” 


ryrawley smiled. ‘“‘ But whatever you do,” he 
sail, “‘ mind and let me have plenty of rope. Now 
out of the way, my friends, and let me have » clear 


slowly t 


He walked » the edge of the cliff, looked 


over to see how much the rock shelved outward; 
then returned, looked to see that there was plenty 
of rope fer him to vy out, then took a short run, 
and leaped as if from the springing-board of a 
plunging-bath Ile touched the water full five- 
und-twenty feet from the edge of the cliff. Down 
iuto its dark depth he went, like a plummet, but 


soon to rise again As he reached the surface he 
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saw the crest of a mighty wave a few yards in 
front of him—the wave that he had been told was 
to dash him litelees against the cliff. But now his 
old experience of the Pacific stands him in good 
stead. For two moments he draws breath, then, 
ere it reaches him, he dives below its centre. The 
water dashes against the cliff, but the swimmer 
rises far beyond it A faint cheer rises from the 
shore as they feel him draw upon the rope. The 


waves follow in succession, and he dives again and 


again, rising like an otter to take breath, making 
very steadily onward, though more below the wa- 
t than a e1 
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have made a clean breach over her bows. The 
crew are crowded upon the stern. They hold on 
to the bulwarks, and await the end, for no boat 
can live in such a sea. Suddenly she is hailed 
from the waters. ‘Ship a-hoy!” shouts a loud, 
clear voice, which makes itself heard above the 
storm. “Throw me a rope or a buoy!” The 
life-buoy was still hanging in its accustomed place 
by the main-mast. The captain almost mechan- 
ically takes it down, and with well-directed aim 
throws it within a yard or two of the swimmer. 
In a moment it is under his arms, and in half a 
minute he is on board. 

** Come on board, Sir,” he says to the captain, 
pulling one of his wet curls professionally. The 
captain appeared to be regarding him as a visitor 
from the lower world ; so, turning to the crew, he 
lifted up the rope he had brought from the shore. 
Then for the first time the object of his mission 
flashed upon their mind, and a desperate cheer 
broke forth from all hands, instantly re-echoed 
from the shore. Then a strong cable is attached 
to the small rope and drawn on board—then a sec- 
ond—and the communication is complete. But no 
time is to be lost, for the stern shows signs of 
breaking-up, and there is a lady passenger. While 
the captain is planning a sort of chair in which she 
might be moved, Tyrawley lifts her up on his left 
arm, steadies himself with his right by the upper 
rope, and walks along the lower as if he had been 
a dancer. He is the first on shore, for no sailor 
would leave till the lady was safe. But they soon 
follow, and in five minutes the ship is clear—five 
minutes more, and no trace of her is left. 

Ravelstoke Hall has been aroused by the news 
of the wreck, and Mr. Ravelstoke has just arrivéd 
with brandy and blankets. Him Tyrawley avoids; 
and thinking he can be of no further use, he betakes 
himself across the country once more, and by the 
aid of the friendly elm regains his chamber with- 
out observation. 

The lady, whom Tyrawley had deposited in a 
cottage, with a strong recommendation that she 
should go to sleep immediately, was soon carried 
off in triumph by Mr. Ravelstoke to the Hall, and 


| welcomed by Lady Grace at half past three in the 


| morning. 


There were very few of the guests who 
slept undisturbed that night. The unusual noise 
in the house aroused every body, and many excur- 
sions were made in unfinished costume to endeavor 
to ascertain what was going on. The excitement 
culminated when the miscellaneous assemblage 
who had conducted the captain and some of the 


| crew to the Hall, after being well supplied with 

















ale and stronger liquids, conceived that it would 
be the correct thing to give three cheers at the hour 
of half past five. 

It was then that Lord Todmulton, an Irish peer, 
laboring under an erroneous impression that the 
house was attacked, was discovered on the land- 
ing-place, in array consisting principally of a short 
dressing-gown, flannel-waistcoat, and a fowling- 
piece. 

Breakfast that morning was a desultory meal. 
People finished, and talked about the wreck, and 
began again. It seemed quite impossible to obtain 
any thing like an accurate account of what had 
taken place. At last the captain appeared, and 
though almost overwhelmed by the multiplicity 
of questions, nevertheless, between the intervals of 
broiled ham and coffee, he managed to elucidate 
matters a little. 

Then came the question, Who was it who swam 
out to the vessel? Tyrawley had only been at Ra- 
velstoke a few days, and was a stranger in the 
neighborhood. None of the servants had reached 
the coast till it was all over, so there had been no 
one to recognize him. 

“T scarcely saw him,” said the captain; ‘' but 
he was a dark, tallish man, with a great deal of 
beard.” 

“ Was he a gentleman ?” asked Miss Constance 
3aynton, who had been taking a deep interest in 
the whole affair. 

“Well, d’ye see, Miss, I can’t exactly say, for 
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Where is the sweet voice with cadence deep 
Of one that singeth our babe to sleep, 
And often turns to see 
How the stars through the lattice begin to peep, 
And watches the lazy dial creep, 
Waiting for me? 


he hadn't much on; but if he isn’t, he’d make a | 


good one, that I'll go bail for. 
hand I ever saw. Stay, now I think of it, I 
shouldn’t wonder if he was a naval man, for he 
pulled his fore-lock, half-laughing-like, and said, 
‘Come on board, Sir,’ to me, when we pulled him 
up.” 

“Perhaps it was Rutherford,” said Mr. Ravel- 
stoke, naming the lieutenant in the navy; “ he is 
tall and dark.” 

**And he has been letting his mustache grow 
since he came on shore,” observed a young lady. 

** Where is he ?” 

But Mr. Rutherford was gone down to the cliff 
to inspect the scene of the disaster. 

“ Begging your pardon, Sir,” said the butler, “ it 
could not have been any gentleman stopping in the 
house, for the door was fastened till the people came 
down to tell you of the wreck.” 

At this moment—half past ten a.m.—Mr. Ty- 
rawley walked into the breakfast-room. He was 
got up, if possible, more elaborately than usual. 

“* Now here’s a gentleman, captain, Mr. Tyraw- 
ley, who has been all over the world, and met with 
some strange adventures. I'll be bound he never 
saw any thing to equal the affair of last night.” 

** You'd a nearish thing of it, captain ?” inquired 
Tyrawley, speaking very slowly. His manner and 
appearance quite disarmed any suspicion the cap- 
tain might have had of his identity. 

‘* Five minutes more, Sir, and Davy Jones's lock- 
er would have held us all. Begging your pardon, 
Miss,” apologizing to Constance. 

The captain had already repeated the story « 
reasonable number of times, and was anxious to 
finish his breakfast. So Miss Constance gave it all 
for the benefit of Mr. Tyrawley, dressed in her own 
glowing periods, 

Tyrawley made no observation upon her recital, 
but took a third egg. 

“* Well, Mr. Tyrawley,” said she, at last, ‘‘ what 
do you think of the man who swam out to the 
wreck ?” 

“Why, I think, Miss Baynton—I think,” said 
he, hesitating, ‘‘ that he must have got very wet. 
And I sincerely hope he won't catch cold.” 

There was a general laugh at this, in which the 
captain joined; but it is to be feared that Miss 
Constance stamped her pretty little foot under the 
table. 

Tyrawley turned, and began to talk to Miss 
Mellish, who was sitting on his right. 

As he was speaking the door on his left opened, 
and Lady Grace Ravelstoke entered with the lady 
passenger. The lady heard him speak—and there 
are some voices which a woman never forgets, and 
the dangerous journey over the rope had not pass- 
ed in silence. 

She laid her hand upon his arm, and said, ‘‘ Oh! 
Sir, how can I thank you ?” 

Tyrawley rose, as in duty bound, saying, “ Do 
not speak of it. I did not know, when [ came 
off, that I was to have the pleasure of assisting 
you.” 

But the astonishment of the captain was beauti- 
ful to behold. - 

“Why, you don’t mean to say— Well, I nev- 
er! Dash my wig! Well, I'm— Here, shake 
hands, Sir—will you?” And he stretched across 
the table a brawny hand, not much smaller than a 
shoulder of mutton. 

The grip with which Tyrawley met his seemed 
to do a great deal more to convince him of his 
identity than the lady's recognition of their pre- 
server. 

The day was as wet as the preceding. Half an 
hour after breakfast Mr. Tyrawley lounged into 
the back drawing-room. There sat Miss Con- 
stance Baynton, and, by the singular coinci- 
dence which favors lovers or historians, she sat 
alone. 

Now Constance had made up her mind that she 
was bound to apologize to Mr. Tyrawley for her 
rude speeches of yesterday ; she had also decided 
that she would compliment him on his gallant con- 


| duct. 


She had, in fact, arranged a neat, quiet, cold, 
formal, appropriate form of words in which she 
would give her views expression. And how do 
you think she delivered them? She got up, said, 
“ Oh, Mr. Tyrawley !” and burst into tears. 

If a proud woman's pride is a shield to thee, oh! 
man, as well as to her, against the arrows of love, 
remember that if ever she throws it away—after 
she has compelled you to acknowledge its value— 
you are both left utterly defenseless. 


Frederick Tyrawley capitulated at once. They 


He’s the coolest | 


uer& is the form of girlish mould, 
Under the spread of the branches old, 

At the well-known trysting tree; 
With the sunset lighting her tresses of gold, 
And the breezes waving them fold upon fold, 
Waiting for me? 











Long since those locks are laid i’ the clay, 

Long since that voice hath passed away, 
On earth no more to be; 

But still in the spirit-world afar 

She is the dearest of those that are 
Waiting for m<. 


are to be married this month. And if Mr. Tyraw- 
ley does not, at some future time, achieve a repu- 
tation which no mystery shall cloud, it will not be 
Mrs. Tyrawley’s fault. 
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A TALE OF TWO CITIES. 
By CHARLES DICKENS. 


— —_ 


BOOK III. 
THE TRACK OF A STORM. 


iinet 
CHAPTER XIII. 
FIFTY-TWO. 

Iw the black prison of the Conciergerie the 
doomed of the day awaited their fate. They 
were in number as the weeks of the year. Fifty- 
two were to roll that afternoon on the life-tide 
of the city to the boundless, everlasting sea. 
Before their cells were quit of them ‘new occu- 
pants were appointed ; before their blood ran 
into the blood spilled yesterday, the blood that 
was to mingle with theirs to-morrow was already 
set apart. 

Two score and twelve were told off. From 
the farmer-general of seventy, whose riches could 
not buy his life, to the seamstress of twenty, 
whose poverty and obscurity could not save her. 
Physical diseases, engendered in the vices and 
neglects of men, will seize on victims of all de- 
grees ; and the frightful moral disorder, born 
of unspeakable suffering, intolerable oppression, 
and heartless indifference, smote equally with- 
out distinction. 

Charles Darnay, alone in a cell, had sustained 
himself with no flattering delusion since he 
came to it fromthe Tribunal. In every line of 
the narrative he had heard he had heard his 
condemnation. He had fully comprehended 
that no personal influence could possibly save 
him—that he was virtually sentenced by the mill- 
ions, and that units could avail him nothing. 

Nevertheless, it was not easy, with the face 
of his beloved wife fresh before him, to compose 
his mind to what it must bear. His hold on 
life was strong, and it was very, very hard to 
loosen ; by gradual efforts and degrees unclosed 
a little here, it clenched the tighter there, and 
when he brought his strength to bear on that 
hand and it yielded, this was closed again. 
There was a hurry, too, in all his thoughts, a 
turbulent and heated working of his heart, that 
contended againet resignation. If, for a mo- 
ment, he did feel resigned, then his wife and 
child, who had to live after him, seemed to pro- 
test and to make it a selfish thing. 

But all this was at first. Before long the 
consideration that there was no disgrace in the 
fate he must meet, and that numbers went the 
same road wrongfully, and trod it firmly, every 
day, sprang up to stimulate him. Next fol- 
lowed the thought that much of the fature peace 
of mind enjoyable by the dear ones depended 
on his quiet fortitude. So by degrees he calmed 
into the better state when he could raise his 
thoughts much higher, and draw comfort down. 

Before it had set in dark on the night of his 
condemnation he had traveled thus far on his 
last way. Being allowed to purchase the means 
of writing, and a light, he sat down to write 
until such time as the | ‘rison lamps should be 
extinguished. 

He wrote a long letter to Lucie, showing her 
that he had known nothing of her father’s im- 
prisonment until ne had heard of it from her- 
self, and that he had been as ignorant as she of 
his father’s and uncle’s responsibility for that 
misery until the paper had been read. He had 
already explained to her that his concealment 
from herself of the name he had relinquished 
was the one condition—fully intelligible now— 
that her father had attached to their betrothal, 
and was the one promise he had still exacted on 
the morning of their marriage. He entreated 
her, for her father’s sake, never to seek to know 
whether he had become oblivi “s of the exist- 
ence of the paper, or had had ix recalled to him 
(for the moment, or for good), by the story of 
the Tower, on that old Sunday under the dear 
plane-tree in the garden. If he had preserved 
any definite remembrance of it, there could be 
no doubt that he had supposed it destroyed wit! 
the Bastile, when he had found no mention of 
it among the relies ef prisoners which the popu- 
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lace had discovered there, 

and which had been de- 

scribed to all the world. 

He besought her—though 
he added that he knew it was needless—to con- 
sole her father, by impressing him, through ev- 
ery tender means she could think of, with the 
truth that he had done nothing for which he 
could justly reproach himself, but had uniformly 
forgotten himself for their joint sakes. Next to 
her preservation of his own last grateful love 
and blessing, and her overcoming of her sorrow, 
to devote herself to their dear child, he adjured 
her, as they would meet in Heaven, to comfort 
her father. 

To her father himself he wrote in the same 
strain; but he told her father that he expressly 
confided his wife and child to his care. And 
he told him this, very strongly, with the hope 
of rousing him from any despondency or dan- 
gerous retrospect toward which he foresaw he 
might be tending. 

To Mr. Lorry he commended them all, and 
explained his worldly affairs. That done, with 
many added sentences of grateful friendship and 
warm attachment, all was done. He never 
thought of Carton. His mind was so full of 
the others that he never once thought of him. 

He had time to finish these letters before the 
lights were put out. When he lay down on 
his straw bed he thought he had done with this 
world, 

But it beckoned him back in his sleep, and 
showed itself in shining forms. Free and hap- 
py, back in the old house in Soho (though it had 
nothing in it like the real house), unaccountably 
released and light of heart, he was with Lucie 
again, and she told him it was all a dream, and 
he had never gone away. A pause of forget- 
fulness, and then he had even suffered, and had 
come back to her, dead and at peace, and yet 
there was no difference in him. Another pause 
of oblivion, and he awoke in the sombre morn- 
ing, unconscious where he was or what had hap- 
pened, until it flashed upon his mind, “ This is 
the day of my death!” 

Thus had he come through the hours to the 
day when the fifty-two heads were to fall. And 
now, while he was composed and hoped that he 
could meet the end with quiet heroism, a new 
action began in his waking thoughts, which was 
very difficult to master. 

He had never seen the instrument that was 
to terminate his life. How high itwas from the 
ground, how many steps it had, where he would 
be stood, how he would be touched, whether 
the touching hands would be dyed red, which 
way his face would be turned, whether he would 
be the first, or might be the last: these and 
many similar questions, in nowise directed by 
his will, obtruaded themselves over avd over 
again countless times. Neither were they con- 
nected with fear; he was conscious of no fear. 
Rather they originated in a strange besetting 
desire to know waat to do when the time came; 
a desire gigantically disproportionate to the few 
swift moments to which it referred; a wonder- 
ing that was more like the wondering of some 
other spirit within his than his own. 

The hours weat on as he walked to and fro, 
and the clocks struck the numbers he would 
never hear again. Nine gone forever, ten gone 
forever, eleven gone forever, twelve coming on 
to pass away. After a hard contest with that 
eccentric action of thought which had last per- 
plexed him, he had got the better of it. He 
walked up and down, softly repeating their 
names to himself. The worst of the strife was 
over. He could walk up and down, free from 
distracting fancies, praying for himself and for 

them, . 

Twelve gone forever. 

He had been apprised that the final hour was 
Three, and he knew he would be summoned 
some time earlier, inasmuch as the tumbrils 
jolted heavily and slowly through the streets. 
Therefore he resolved to keep Two before his 
mind as the hour, and so to strengthen himself 
in the interval that he might be able, after that 
time, to strengthen others. 

, Walking regularly to and fro with his arms 
folded on his breast, a very different man from 
the prisoner who had walked to and fro at La 
Force, he heard One struck away from him 
Without surprise. The hour had measured like 
most other hours. Devoutly thankful to Heav- 








door. 


en for his recovered self-possession, he thought, 
“There is but another now,” and tarned to 
walk again. 

Footsteps in the stone passage, outside the 
He stopped. 

The key was put in the lock, and turned. 
Before the door was opened, or as it opened, a 
man said in a low voice, in English: “He has 
never seen me here; I have kept out of his way. 
Go you in alone; I wait near. Lose no time!” 

The door was quickly opened and closed, and 
there stood before him face to face, quiet, in- 
tent upon him, with the light of a smile on his 
features and a cautionary finger on his lip, Syd- 
ney Carton. 

There was something so bright and remark- 
able in his look, that, for the first moment, the 
prisoner misdoubted him to be an apparition of 
his own imagining. But he spoke, and it was 
his voice; he took the prisoner’s hand, and it 
was his real grasp. 

‘Of all the people upon earth you least ex- 
pected to see me!” he said. 

“T could not believe it to be you. I can 
scarcely believe it now. You are not’'—the ap- 
prehension came suddenly into his mind—“a 
prisoner?” 

‘*No. Iam accidentally possessed of a power 
over one of the keepers here, and in virtue of 
it I stand before you. I come from her—your 
wife, dear Darnay.” 

The prisoner wrung his hand. 

“I bring you a request from her.” 

** What is it?” 

“A most earnest, pressing, and emphatic en- 
treaty, addressed to you in the most pathetic 
tones of the voice so dear to you, that you well 
remember.” 

The prisoner turned his face partly aside. 

“You have no time to ask me why I bring it, 

or what it means; I have no time to tell you. 
You must comply with it—take off those boots 
you wear, and draw on these of mine.” 
” ‘There was a chair against the wall of the cell, 
behind the prisoner. Carton, pressing forward, 
had already, with the speed of lightning, got him 
down into it, and stood over him barefoot. 

“Draw on these boots of mine. Put your 
hands tothem ; put your willtothem. Quick!” 

‘* Carton, there is no escaping from this place ; 
it never can be done. You will only die with 
me. It is madness.” 

“It would be madness if I asked you to es- 
cape; but do 1? When I ask you to pass out 
at that door, tell me it is madness and remain 
here. Change that cravat for this of mine, that 
coat for this of mine. While you do it, let me 
take this ribbon from your hair, and shake out 
your hair like this of mine!” 

With wonderful quickness, and with a strength 
both of will and action, that appeared quite su- 
pernatural, he forced all these changes upon 
him. The prisoner was like a young child in 
his hands. 

“Carton! DearCarton! Itis madness. It 
can not be accomplished, it never can be done, 
it has been attempted, and has always failed. 
I implore you not to add your death to the bit- 
terness of mine.” 

“Do I ask you, my Gear Darnay, to pass the 
door? When I ask that, refuse. There are 
pen and ink and paper on this table. Is your 
hand steady enough to write?” 

“It was, when you came in.” 

“ Steady it again, and write what I shall dic- 
tate. Quick, friend, quick!” 

Pressing his hand to his bewildered head, 
Darnay sat down at the table. Carton, with 
his right hand in his breast, stood close beside 
him. 

‘* Write exactly as I speak.” 

“To whom do I address it?” 

“To no one.” Carton still had his hand in 
his breast. 

“Do I date it?” 

oc No.” 

The prisoner looked up at each question. 
Carton, standing over him with his hand in his 
breast, looked down. 

‘« «If you remember,’ said Carton, dictating, 
“<the words that passed between us, long ago, 
you will readily comprehend this when you see 
it. You do remember them,I know. It is not 
in your nature to forget them.’” 

He was drawing his hand from his breast ; 
the prisoner chancing to look up in his hurried 
wonder as he wrote, the hand stopped, closing 
upon something. 

“Have you written ‘forget them ?’” Carton 
asked. 

“TI have. Is that a weapon in your hand 

“No; I am not armed.” 

‘* What is it in your hand?” 

‘¢You shall know directly. Write on; there 
are but a few words more.” He dictated again. 
‘<7 am thankfal that the time has come when 
I can prove them, That I do so, is no subject 
for regret or grief." As he said these words 
with his eyes fixed on the writer, his hand slow- 
ly and softly moved down close to the writer's 
face. . 

The pen dropped from Darnay’s fingers on 
the table, and he looked about him vacantly. 

‘« What vapor is that ?” he asked. 

“ Vapor ?” 


>” 





“ Something that crossed me ?” 

“Tam conscious of nothing; there can be no- 
thing here. Take up the pen and finish. Hur- 
ry, harry!” ' . 

“As if his memory were impaired, or his facul- 
“ties disordered, the prisoner made an effort to 
rally his attention. As he looked at Carton 
with clonded eves and with an altered manner 
of breathing, Carton —his hand again in his 
breast—looked steadily at him. 

** Hurry, barry!” 

The prisoner bent over the paper once more. 

«*¢ Tf it had been otherwise ;’”’ Carton’s hand 
was again watchfally and softly stealing down ; 
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“*T never should have used the loncer oppor- 
tunity. If it had been otherwise ;'” the hand 
was at the prisoner's face; ‘‘‘I should but have 
had so much the more to answer for. If it had 
been otherwise—’"” Carton looked at the pen 
and saw that it was trailing off into unintelligi 
ble signs. 

Carton's hand moved back to his breast no 
more. ‘The prisoner sprang up with a reproach- 
ful look, but Carton’s hand was close and firm 
at his nostrils, and Carton’s left arm caught 
him round the waist. For a few seconds he 
faintly struggled with the man who had come 
to lay down his life for him; but within a min- 
ute or so he was stretched insensible on the 
ground. 

Quickly, but with hands as true to the pur- 
pose as his heart was, Carton dressed himself in 
the clothes the prisoner had laid aside, combed 
back his hair, and tied it with the ribbon the 
prisoner had worn. Then he softly called, “ En 
ter there! Come in!” and the Spy presented 
himself. 

“You see ?” said Carton, looking up at him, 
as he kneeled on one knee beside the insensible 
figure putting the paper in the breast : 
hazard very great?” 

“Mr. Carton,” the Spy answered, with a timid 
snap of his fingers, “my hazard is not that, in 
the thick of business here, if you are true to the 
whole of your bargain.” 

** Don't fear me. I will be true to the death.” 

**You must be, Mr. Carton, if the tale of 
fifty-two is to be right. Being made right by 
you in that dress I shall have no fear.” : 

“ Have no fear! I shall soon be out of the 
way of harming you, and the rest will soon be 
far from here, please God! 
and take me to the coach.” 

““You?” said the Spy, nervously 

“Him, man, with whom I have exchanged 
You go out at the gate by which you brought 
me in?” ; 

** Of cours 





is your 


Now get assistance 


**T was weak and faint when you brought me 
in, and I am fainter now you take me out. The 
parting interview has overpower d m Such a 
thing has happened here often, and too ofte: 
Your life is in your own hands. Quick! Call 
assistance! 

‘*You swear not to betray me?” 


said the 
trembling Spy, as he paused for a last moment 

“Man, man!” returned Carton, stamping his 
foot; “‘ have I sworn by no solemn vow already 
to go throngh with this that you waste the 
precious moments now? Take him yourself to 
the court-yard you know of, place him yourself 
in the carriage, show him yourself to Mr. Lorry, 
tell him yourself to give him no restorative but 
air, and to remember my words of last night, 


and his promise of last night, and drive away !”’ 
The spy withdrew, and Carton seated himself 
at the table, resting his forehead on his hands 


The Spy returned immediately, with two men 
** How, then?” said one of them, contem; 
ing the fallen figure. ‘‘ So afflicted to find that 


] ‘ 
his friend has drawn a prize in the lottery of 
Sainte Guillotine ?” 

“A good patriot,” said the other, ‘‘ could 
hardly have been more afflicted if the Aristocrat 
had drawn a blank !” 

They raised the unconscious figure, placed it 
on a litter they had brought to the door, and 
bent to carry it away. 


“The time is short, Evrémonde,” said the 
Spy, in a warning voice, 

“T know it well,” answered Carton “Be 
careful of my friend, I entreat you, and | 
me.” . 


“Come, then, my children!” said Barsad. 

‘Lift him, and come : way & 

The door closed, and Carton was left alone 
Straining his powers of listening to the utmost, 
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he listened ny 1 it might denote 

picion or a | re t K rnc 

doors clashed, footsteps passed dista 

pa ge ! ‘ I ym 
lth j ick Two 

Sounds that he fra ff he d 
vined their meaning, th r | « } } 
Several door ‘ pened in . j 
finally his ow: A with list i 
hand, looked in, mere! vw, ** \ 
Evrémonde!” and he { j 
room at a distance I 1 dari ‘ rd 
and what with the shad n at 
with the shadows with« I dim 
discern the others whe were brought there 
have their arms bound. Some were standing 
some scated Some were lamenting, and j 
restless motion; but these were few Phe great 
majority were silent and still, looking fixedly at 
the ground. 

As he stood by the wall in a dim corner, w 
some of tl fifty-two were bronglit in after] 
one man stopped, in pa to eml him, as 
having a knowledge of m It thrilled him 
with a great dread of discovery; but the man 
went on A very few moment fter that a 
young woman, with a slight girlish forn ‘ 
sweet spare ta ' ich 1 I I cstig 
of color, and large, widely-opened, patient eves, 
rose from the seat wh he had cbserved her 
sitting, and came t r | 

‘Citizen Evrémonde,” s} aid, tou ig him 
with her cold l I 1 a poor little sean 
stress who \ v i Lal 

He murt f ru I forgs 
WW , ‘ 

Plots I t just Hearen know 
am innocent of ar Is kel Who woul 
think of plotting with a poor litt] eak creatur 
like me?” 

The forlorn smile with which she said it 
touched him that tears start irom eves 

‘Tam not afraid to dic, Citizen ] monde 
but I have done not 2 " unwill 
to die, if the Rey lie, is tod oO much 
good to us | W } fit by my death: but I 
do not know vt t ca ! Citizen Evre 
monde Such a poor weak little creature!” 

As the last thing on earth that heart was 
to warm and ften t t warmed and softene 
to this pitialble 

“T heard y é leased, ( n Ev 
monde I hoped 

‘It , But | i tal nd con 
dc mre 

“If Il mays vith you, Cit Evréemonde 
will vou let 1 } l I am not 
anf id, but I i } in y i 
£ Ve T ‘ m ’ ‘ 

As the ‘ | ' he 
saw a sudd ast 
ishment li ‘ d the work-w hunges 
rorn youn ! ips 

* Are you d f hee ered 

“And | Hush! Yo 

“qy . ' . ; | ‘ ’ i } 
strange 

“Hush! ¥ my poor sister: to the last 
’ 

The san hadows that are r on tl 
prison are falling tha : t ‘ 

' afte Now ‘ B lx 
\ g I U 
‘ 
es he Vi 4 

Tl pers ! l read 
| * Alexandre M ] French 
Which is he? 

TI is h this } ¢ utcely-mur- 
muring, wandering « an | | 


“WRITE EXACTLY AS I SPEAR.” 
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DR. LIVINGSTONE’S JOURNALS. —-- LOSSING’S 
—— ot. with Portrait, Maps, Index TO PICTORIAL FIELD-BOOK OF 


C¥ The only Complete and Un: bridged 
American Edition. 


Missionary Travels and Re- 
2 searches in South Africa: 





: a Sketch of Sixteen Years’ Residence in the | 
I f Africa, and a Journey from the Car f 
( i to Loando on t West Coast 
tice 's the Continent, dowh the 


River Zambesi, to the Easts rn 


Ocean 
BY DAVID LIVINGSTONE, LL.D., D.C.L 
® Pu ukD BY HARPER & BROTHERS, Franxurw 
*QUARB ¥ Yorn 
; Ce Wanrrr & Brorurns will send the above Work 
a rs I © pre-paid, to any part 10 United 
Vill ‘ ‘ receipt of Three Dollar 
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Litt. 


in the Jonncs's style 





Bices can not imagine why the Girls fancy his neighbor Jones so much more than him- 
eelf: concludes that it must be Jonns’s style of dressing, and accordingly orders a suit for himself cut 


The result can not fail to please. 





| Hallam’s Histerical 
Works. 


HALLAMS CONSTITUTIONAL 
HISTORY OF ENGLAND, from 
the Accession of Henry VII. to the 
Death of George II, Svo, Sheep 
extra, $1 75; Half Calf, $2 50. 

HALLAM'S VIEW OF THE 
STATE OF EUROPE DURING 
THE MIDDLE AGES, Includ- 
ing the Supplemental Notes. Svo, 
Sheep extra, $1 75; Half Calf, 


2 50. 

HALLAM’S INTRODUCTION TO 
THE LITERATURE OF EU- 
ROPE, in the Fifteenth, Sixteenth, 
and Seventeenth Centuries. 2 
vols. 8vo, Sheep extra, $5 50; 
Half Calf, $5 00. 





| Now Ready, with numerous illustra- 
tive Wood-cuts. Large 12mo, 
$1 00 each. 

| THE STUDENT'S HUME. A 

| Ilistory of England, from the Ear- 
liest Times, based on Hume's His- 
tory, and continued to the Year 
1853, 

THE STUDENT'S HISTORY OF 
Greece. From the Earliest Times 
to the Roman Conquest. With 
the History of Literature and Art, 

THE STUDENT'S HISTORY OF 
ROME, From the Earliest Times 
to the Establishment of the Em- 
pire. With the History of Liter- 
ature and Art. 

THE STUDENT'S GIBBON. The 
History of the Decline and Fall of 
the Roman Empire. Abridged 
from Gibbon's History. 





Published by Harren & Brornens 
Franklia Square, New York. 








Harrre & Brotners will send 
either of the above Works by Mail, 
postage pre-paid (for any distance in 
the United States under 3000 miler), 
on receipt of the Money. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
327 to 335 Pearl Street (Franklin Square), New York, 
Have *ust Ready : 


THE VIRGINIAN S., 
A Tale of the Last Century. 


By W. M. Thackeray. 
AUTHOR OF 
“The Newcomes,” “ Vanity Fair,” “ Pendennis,” “ Henry Esmond,” 
“The Great Hoggarty Diamond,” “ Lectures on the 


English Humorists,” &c., &c. 


PATERFAMILIAS. ‘ There’s my plaguey pipe gone out again, 


and yet I’ve been pulling hard enough for at least ten minutes.” 








With Illustrations by the Author. 
8vo, Paper, $1 75; Muslin, $2 00. 


{ From the Edinburgh Review for Oct., 1359. 


There is one point in which Fielding is a model for all times, and in which Mr. Thackeray is his worthy disciple, 
and, we venture to think, perfectiy his equal. That point is, style and beauty of composition, The last century 
was certainly more studious, generally speaking, of form than ours. You may open any page of Fielding at ran- 
and read it with pleasure, without reference to the story or context, merely as a piece of exquisite writing 
The same may be said of Mr. Thackeray, It can hardly be said of any one else among the novelists of our day, 
most of whom seem never to have apprehended beauty of composition as a distinct object to be aimed at, and one 
which requires @ distinct effort of the intellect in order to its achievement. Let them, if they wish to please greatly 
aud live long, study their e: vader's art in narrative, description, and dialogue, and those beautiful miniature 
essays, perfect in form as crystals, in which the sentiment of his novels is here and there condensed, 


dom 








Cururr Brut, Author of ** Jane Eyre,” &e. 


Why have I alluded to this man? I have alluded to him, reader, because I think I see in him an intellect pro- 
der and more anique than his contemporaries have yet recognized; because I regard him as the first social 
rator of the day—as the very master of that working corps who would restore to rectitude the warped system 

8; because I think no commentator on his writings has yet found the comparison that suits him, the terms 
ghtiy characterize his talent. They say he is like Fielding; they talk of his wit, humor, comic powers, 


lic recy bles Fielding as an eagle does a vulture; Fielding could Stoop on carrion, but Thackeray never does, His 
wit is \\t, hie humor attractive, but both bear the came relation to his serious genius that the mere lambent sheet- 
Ightn playing under the edge of the summer cloud, does to the electric death-spark hid in its womb. 





Ca Uasnrer & Brormens will send the above Work by Mail, postage pre-paid, to any part of the United States, 
on receipt of the Money. 











Perfectly Pure 
CREAM TARTAR 


BI-CARBONATE SODA. 


We have the finest brands and best qualities in this 
line, for the purpose of supplying the most particular 
CHEMISTS, DRUGGISTS, CONFECTIONERS, and 
CHOICE FAMILY STORES with an article perfectiy 
pure and unadulterated. Get our name on the papers 
and boxes! The CREAM TARTAR is prepared under 
our own supervision! We sell these goods in any de- 


sired package suitable for any trade. 
THOMAS ANDREWS & CoO., 
136 and 138 Cedar Strect, N. Y. 
Extablished twelve years! 


Preserving 
Coat and 
Vest 


and 
Salesroom 


No. 256 
Broadway, 
opposite 
the 
City Hall 
Park. 


The above Company are manufacturers of Life-pre- 
serving Coats, Vests, Shirts, and Jackets for Meu and 
Boys, and Waists and Sacks for Ladies. These garments 
look like, and can be worn the same as ordinary cloth- 
ing, and yet are the most perfect life-preservers ever in- 
vented, 

We would draw attention to the annexed unsolicited 
letter, 

New Orieans, October 9, 1859. 
Delano Life- Preserving Coat and Vest Company 
Gentlemen : 

Ilaving been saved by one of your “Parent Lirs- 
Presenvixe Vests," 
known to the public. 


I deem it my duty to make it 
I was on the Steamboat “ Prir 
cess’ when she was burned, and had it not been for one 
of your Vests (which I assure you are invaluable), should 
have been drowned. 
to the public. 

I am, Gentlemen, 


I therefore cordially recommend it 


Your well wisher, 
Captain I. B. TIIOMSEIN. 





FROM THE 


Springfield Republican. 


W. E. HWaGaw & Co., of Troy, N. Y., manufacture a 
hair restorative that takes precedence of all others. It 
renders the hair more soft and flexible, and stimulates its 
growth to luxuriance. In our special notice column may 
be found a strong testimonial to its merits which is only 
one of the many its manufacturers havo received. 

Sold everywhere—Price 50 conts a bottle. 








The Eleventh Thousand now ready of 


BEULAH. 
By 
AUGUSTA J. EVANS. 
1 vol. 12mo, $1 25. 


From Gzo. Woop, Author of ** Peter Schemihil in 
America." 

“I see it compared to Jane Eyre. They are both re- 
markable books, but Currer Bell never could have writ. 
ten such a book as‘ Bevian.’ It is a psychological wow. 
der, such a book as * Goethe’ would have read with a« 
tonishment and delight, for he would haveappreciated it." 
Single copies by mail, post-paid, on receipt of price, by 

DERBY & JACKSON, Publishers, 


No. 119 Nassau Street, New York 


WARM CLOTHING. 


We now offer large assortments of Fall and Winter 
Clothing, just manufactured, in our best styles, consist- 
ing in part of 
ESQUIMAUX BEAVERS, 

MOSCOW BEAVERS, 
EIDER DOWN BEAVERS, 
MAGENTA BEAVERS, 
PRESIDENT BEAVERS, 
CLARENDON BEAVERS, 
DREADNAUGIIT BEAVERs. 
Also, complete suits of all styles of CASSIMERE and 
Deaver suite, and all the late styles Velvet and Cas\). 
mere Vestings, &c., &c. 
BOYS’ CLOTHING 
AND FURNISHING GOODS 
in great variety, at the lowest prices of the trade, 
D. DEVLIN & Co., 
Nos, 258, 259, and 260 Iiroadway. 


DR. J. B. MARCHISI’S 


CELEBRATED 


UTERINE CATHOLICON, 


FOR THE RELIEV AND CURE OF SUFFEUING FEMALES. 

With such universal suffering as saddens the fema!s 
life, a really efficient medicine must be their best friend. 
Where the most eminent physicians have failed, t)i 
Catholicon has restored health to the patient and happi- 
ness to the fireside. ‘* The cures of Female Complaints 
by Marehisi's Catholicon are truly surprising.” — New 
Ledford Standard. “It has cured an obstinate case in 
our own family."— Wonvin's Advocate, Phila. “ No ar- 
ticle ever answered the recommendations like this. I 
use it in my practice with astonishing results."—E. B. 
Perxtns, M.D., Marietta, O. “I have tested it in cases 
of Irregularities, Ulcerations, Lucorrhcea, Flooding and 
Painful Menstruation, Prolapsus Uteria, &c., with great 
success. It is worthy of the notice of the Faculty."— 
Jno. C. Onatox, M.D., Baltimore, Md. “ VPreveil upon 
medical men to use it."—Jxssx Lows, M.D., Lawrence- 
ville, Ga. Such letters pour in from a thousand sources, 
showing it is 

Never taken without Benefit. 

It is active and efficient in any form of disease pecn- 
liar to the Female Sex. Daughters, Wives, and Moth- 
ers! Marehisi’s Catholicon will cure you. A pamphlet, 
with symptoms, treatment, letters, &c., sent gratis by 
mail, or delivered by Agents. Do not confound Dr. 
Marchisi with any other name, It is sold at $2 per bot- 
tie, or three bottles for $5, by an Agent in almost every 
town. When not found, enclose money, and order by 
Express. Address 

BARNES & PARK, General Agents, 

13 and 15 PARK ROW, N. Y., 

Or J. D. Park, Cincinnati; Weeks & Porter, Boston; 
J. Wright & Co., New Orleans; Callender & Co., Phila- 
delphia. J. B. MARCHISI, M.D 


$3 ADAY. $2 


We want a few men in every State to act as onr agents 
for an article of real worth, It is easily sold in every 
store and to every family. 




















We have some agents who are making from 3 to 5 Dol- 
lars a day profit. This is none of those recipes or hum- 
bug articles with which the country is flooded, but is 
something of actual utility, and all that is required to 
sell it, is to show it.—Any one in the United States send- 
ing us 15 cents will receive a sample by mail, postage 
paid, worth that amount, and all necessary information 


Write your name and P.O. address in a plain hand. 
Canada letters must contain 40 cents in specic. 
Address VAN DEUSEN BROTHERS, 
Kingston, 
Ulster Co., N. ¥ 


St. Nicuoias Hore, Oct. 10th, 1559. 
Dear Sir: 

Enclosed please find $7 20, for which you will please 
deliver the Bearer one case of Dr. J. Bovee Dod's Impe- 
rial Wine Bitters. You should by all means establish 
agencies in the country, so as to place the Bitters within 
reach of all who are afflicted with Incipient Consump- 
tion. It is true I have not been cured by them, but from 
the use of a few bottles I have been greatly benefitted. 

Yours truly, 
J. McDONALD, 
“Montreal, 
Canada. 
To Cuantes WIpprritcn, 
649 and 651 Broadway, N. Y. 

Overcoats.—$3 50, $4 50, $5 50, $6 50, $10 and $25 

BUSINESS COATS.—$2 50, $3 59, $4 50, $6 50 & $10. 

PANTS and VESTS.—$I to $10. Gents’ Furnishing 
Goods, at GEO, A. HUNTER & CO.'S 
Mammoth Clothing Stores, 

Nos. 290 and 292 Bowery. 





Hosiery 
and Men’s Furnishing Goods. 


A great assortment of best goods at prices generally 
paid for inferior qualities. 

Call, examine, and compare. One price, and money 
cheerfully refunded in case of dissatisfaction. 


A. RANKIN & CO., 
No. 637 Broadway 
and No, 96 Bowery. 
. Established in 1925. 


THE UNIVERSAL COUGH REMEDY 
For all Lung Complaints 
THE CELEBRATED TOLU ANODYNE 
The great Neuralgic Remedy, 
And adapted to all Nervous Complaints. 

The celebrated New England preparations are now be- 
ing distributed through the country, to whic h we invite 
the attention of all. Circulars, testimonials, and every 
thing to strengthen confidence, may be found with deal 
ers, and we ask all to call for them 

J. W. HUNSEWELL & Co., Commercial Wharf, Bost. 
GEO. HUNNEWELL, 145 Water Street, New York. 
Also for sale by the usual Wholesale Agents in every 





city. 
J. L. HUNNEWELL, Pharmacentist, Superintendent. 
\ ALKER’S PIANO - FORTE WARE- 
ROOMS, Clinton Hall, Astor Place and 8th 
Street, near Broadway.—A | 


stock of new and seeond 
hand PIANOS of every description FOR SALE ané 
HIRE at reduced prices. 











N.B.—The hire allowed in case of purobase. 





